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CHRISTMAS TREES 


vies the fir 
‘That needs not spring to burnish her, 
But when the winter world is black 
Defies with green the almanac, 


An eager wind upon the boughs, 

as a deserted house, 
Knocks loudly, and then listens shocked 
At the grim silence on which he knocked, 


His startled footsteps ting so loud, 
He does not hear the little crowd 
OF rustling guests behind the fence, 
Between this world and that one, dance. 


He does not see, like coloured paper 
Moths veering round a phantom taper, 
The leaves return to haunt the tree's 
Dark rooms; and. quiet. passages, 


He knocks again, remembering 

‘The company she kept in spring. 
Silence | He stamps, and, leaving her, 
Calls on the hospitable fir. 


Now the wind goes, The cold air huddles 
So close it seems to crush the needles, 
While, violin to violins 

Whispering far, the snow begins, 


‘And now those branches almost ache 
Under the fingers, flake by flake, 
That chase their haggard outlines with 
‘The pencils of a silversmith. 


Each bough so whitens with the brittle 
Surface of newly-hammered metal 
You'd think Cellini had carved the tree 
Twig by twig in filigree, 


‘The beech-tree, as the snowflakes. cease, 
Falls with the fir upon the peace 
That may have folded branch’and stem 
The olive-trees at Bethlehem, 


Huamert Worre, 
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had in my life little experience 
beyond this world. Once 
hy mountains, as a young 


sights when I bad been cut off f 
two days, fasting and over-fat 


ment for 
1 also 


ed 
But those who have 
ample acquaintance with such accidents of 


travel assure me that they are commen 
enough. And one friend has told me how 
in the high Caucasus, he had seen his sleeping 
sanpanions under a tent at night, by a dull 
Jantern, seem to change into beings of other 
than humankind. But he was convinced 

ch troubles. were illusions. Once 
also, in the Bristol Channel, after standing 
at thebelm of a small boat all night, I thought 
ita dense fog at dawn, that there were about 
me the whispered conversations of the dead. 
But it was more probably the odd communi- 
ation. of sea-birds, which, when they think 
no men are about, talk differently to each 
other than they do when they are aware of 
‘on presence. 


‘resto cing thing sou him wai eyes 
they nude me think of lizard’ = 


| 


| the sickly faney br 


chance adh 


I say that I, myself, have no teal experi 
ence of such things: ‘my rare examples of 
them I may well set down to exhaustion and 
from some abnormal 
strain, But there has been ane occasion in 
may life when T met a man whose relation of 
what had happened to him carried with ita 
sharp edge of conviction. As he spoke T 
could not but believe him—not only as to his 
sincerity, but as to his judgment: he had seen 
(still believe) real and disconcerting things. 

The place in which I met him (it was very 
many Years ago) was aur inn by the wayside 
of a great moor om the borders of England 
and Seotland, where I was walking on’ a 
enture af a few days. The place 


was propitious fo glamour. Yet, though 
the man himself was of the North, the place 
of which he spoke in his story was far off 


and in more human places : for what he told 
me had happened to him, had fallen in. the 
unty of Hampshire, not far fram King’s 
Clere, of a winter night 

The man whom I 
me the story. was olde 
days. His hair was grey 
pomted beard was white 
brown eyes of a sort more southern than one 
commonfy finds in this country. But he 
was Engfish-all right: and he spoke in that 
low, cultivated. voice which is unmistakable 
a5 a sign of Englishmen, We sat together 
before ac which glowed warm in an 
open grate. had dined together, and 
alter dinner we had talked of many things 
First of our journey: 1 told him how I was 
going north to see a border town: he told 
me of how he was on his way south at 
leisure, drawing the hills. For though (he 
said) he was not a painter by profession, he 
took his leisure so, and made-suck records of 
his travels, Also he said (what is quite true) 
that no one can pretend to know a country- 
side or to he able to translate it on to canvas 
unless he comes upon it on foot and wanders 
slowly. through it, receiving its spirit 

We fell to talking further of such wander- 

I told him of what T had seen in 
ous countries, and he told me of men 
rather that af places, but also of buildings 
and that with a sort of knowledge from 


s met and who told 
than T was in those 
his small and 
He had deep 


within, as of the souls of human beings and 
of cities, which (as 1 Ww young, still 
in the thirti 

Then we came to the influences inhabiting 


the haunts of the human race, the places in 
which they liad dane good and evil, and 
danined oF saved their souls. T said to him, 
with the easy ignorance of youth that no 
luirm could fall’'on us from without, but 
only through our own misdeeds, 

He answered: * You are right. 
are tempters.” 


But there 


Deceunen 


By HILAIRE BELLOC 
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mouldes 


As he said this I caught a sort « 


ing fire behind bis profound gaze and was 
held to his speech. 
T answered, a5 best I could, that, there 


were, of course, temptations fawards evil 
for which we were not responsible, bat that 
we had strength to resist them and could 
remain unscathed, 

He replied: ' The powers of darkness will 
attack from every side and in every fashion. 
They will sap and mine before they assault, 


They are given great room for action. Why, 
I know not. They are permitted to pre- 
pare certain ambushes into which we poor 
beings of the common clay enter unknowing, 
and are appalled, They are allowed to 


shake the foundation 
As he said this he 


of man by terror. 
poke with such secret 


strength that the sed between us that 
flash of conviction which is as unmistakable 
asa blow. He was speaking of reality 


I must give his account of the affair not 
in his own words, which I could not eopy (I 
wish I could !) but in my own—aiter so many 
years—yet I hope to convey that impression 
Df living sense which he imposed. 

‘This was the story — 

T was going (be said) westward through 
South England, in the year 1887, the year 
of the first Jubilee, but in the late antumm, 
or early winter of that year. T had a fort- 
night to spend at my ee and I bad passed 
went, sleeping in the inus and making but a 
few milesaday. Twas free and unburdened, 
as young then as yon are now. Twas in 
health—indeed I did not know (in those days) 
of any other bodily state. 

The weather was not yet cold, nor the 
evenings misty. As I followed the chalk 
from village to village; the air was. from the 
south-west and the Channel ; but there had 


heen little rain. The leaves had, for the 
most part already fallen, and the bare 
branches swayed in the beginnings of a gale, 
when J left the last village, rather late and 


lazily, to make my way to ‘King's Clere by 
that evening, All day long 1 plodded along 
as the gale rose—still without rain 

Tate tome bread and cheese and drank a 
glass of beer at midday, and then took 
tum to the south of the road. over the high 
downs, and paused about three o'clock to 
make what we call ‘a note." 

(He smiled in a sort of ironical apology 
ashe used that technical term—but he didm't 
dwell upon it.) 

My “note” interested me, I had come up 
to one of those rounded roofs of chalk: down 
covered with a beech-wood aind hav-13 many 
Yews on its steep sides, I tried to fix the 
movement of the Dare beech boughs, tossing 
im the wind, and of the sti but trembling 
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A VERY STRANGE 


STORY. 
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a new Ghost Story by 


yews upon that tipland. (Tt is an impossible 
task to draw from the thing itself—T ought 
to have waited till I had got to shelter and 
then to have drawn from memory.) But. no 
patter. I was’ heoked by my 
and catried it on until the light 
For the gale still rose, and with it the fa 
tastic movement of the woodside again: 
the dying light. Even the ancient yews 
‘could resist no longer, but bent to the violence 
of the wind, 

Till it was almost dark I continued to 
draw—straining my eyes, hardly appreciating 
the loss of light till it was impossible to work 
Tonger; so much had this union of the 
empty and still earth with the changing sky 
inspired me. Then T put my block in my 
pocket and tured to go dawn the great sweep 
to find the road again. 

But I had stayed too late, Tt was full 
night before I had come to lowest of the 
valley, and there was still the open turf 
tinder my feet and no hedge-tine near by in 
the gloom, nor any sign of a track, There 
was no moon behind that racing sky over- 
head and the wind howled through an im- 
mensity of darkness. I knew that T had lost 
my be nd Lwent forward one hour. and 
nother, as my only chance of 
fhway dnd shelter for the night 
Tt must have been nine o'clock or tater 
wien I found the road. It showed a dull 
Dreak in the blackness all around, and L 
hailed it as the first sign of things” human 
in these desolate hours. It must lead me to 

es at last. Tt was too late to think of 
food : none would prepare it; but I could 
hope for a bed. 
Thad not gone half a mile when the first 
of the storm began to fall, and 
at that moment I saw a lump close by against 
Vy, Which was. what we call in these 
parts ‘a Bethlehem *: that is an open shed 
without doors. -T took refuge therein—and 
from that point began my adventure, 
struck a match and looked’ about ‘me 
The place was dry. Empty save for a 
and a roller, bat in a comer was a scattering 
of old straw. I gathered it together and lay 
down. Iwas more tired than T had known, 
and I fell asleep then, exhausted. How long 
T so slept I do’ not know, but seeing the 
Jength of the night that ‘followed, it can 
hardly have been an hour. My first thought 
when I awoke suddenly was that I must 
be pushing on, or T should make it too late 
for anyane to open to me. I stood up and 
put my hand out tothe open, It was, for 
the moment, not raining, but the gale stronger 
than ever. I took the road at once and 
followed on till at last I saw a light, which 
twas that of a single window in a house a little 
Way alead, 


Now here I must ask you to remember 
one small but strange point in this affair 
You know how a light appearing thus after 
hours of Ionely darkness and search for a 
roof suddenly cheers the heart like a com- 


panion? You know the change it makes in 
all one’s mind ? Well, I felt no such change 
On the 


mtrary, T was filed, for no explain- 
able reason, with the instinct for cautious 
approach, such asa man might feel in a 
hostile country, Still, it was shelter, and 
by the swinging and creaking of sign which 
Theard as Feame up to the walls, it was an 
inn, I stood at the front door, @ush with 
the road, under that creaking ‘sign which 
swayed above in the gusts. I felt for a bell 
and could find none, I hammered at the 
door with my hand. Even as T did so T 
hhad the feeling that those within knew of my 
coming and had watched it, Tt was a 
feeling wholly unreasonable, No footstep 
could have been heard, even outside, in such 
a howling wind, and T had nowhere 
into the light.’ You must reme ber 
extreme fatigue. Exhaustion breeds si 
odd. thonghts—and th 

hy the studdenness with which the door wa 


opened, even as I struck it 
Within stood an old man, thin and too 
tall, who held a candle in ‘his left hand, 


tieltering it with his right from the draught, 
and so throwing a strong light upon his 
face, which startled me, It was fra ned in 
very’ scanty grey hair, falling on either side 
of a head otherwise bald, ‘The skin, drawn 
tight over the gaunt bones of the skill, was 
of that yellowish parchment sort which yc 
see sometimes in age, The features had an 
effect of strongth—a great nose and deeply 
marked furrows on cither side of a thin- 
lipped, firm-shut month, But the most di 
turbing thing about him was his eyes. 
made me think of a lizard’s. Yet they we 
not bright, but dull, and they scented to 
avoid the gaze, looking slantwise 

Tasked whethér I couki have a room. By 
way of answer (and the ofily answer) he 
turned from me, took up a tallow candle that 
was standing in. its broad, brass candlestick 
upon a dark chest, litit from his own, handed 
it tome, and led the way without a word up 
a flight of uncarpeted stairs that followed the 
wall of that narrow building. 

‘Now this sort of sullen taciturnity, though 
rare, is not unknown... I detest it and resent 
it, but T have come across it sufficiently in 
my many travels to accept it when T find it 
For there is a kind of man, often soured 
with Jong living or by nature surly, who 
will regeive one without specch, and’ these 
it is useless to press, So I followed him up 
the stairs to the room he evidently proposed 
to show me, As we went I nofed the huge 


| the side overlooking the high road. 
| opened it and pushed it back, and T went 


‘one was confirmed | 


shadow, exaggerated, fantastic, which the 
candie-light threw of him upon the white 
wash, From the landing at the head of the 
stairs was a corridor, also uncarpeted, along 
Which he led until we came to a door on 
He 


into the room. With that he turned and 
left me alone, leaving the door wide open. 

T shut it—but as I did so T had a shock, 
I could swear that the Figure, as it reached 
the stairhead, the back tumed to me, the 
candle hidden by its form, had grown much 
taller, 

‘The shock was so violent that I had diffi- 
culty in controlling myself. Tsat down on the 
bed tnnerved for a moment and i 
irregularly. The physical effect passi 
not the memory of it, Happily T was so 
weary and the hour was sa late, tliat I could 
make sure of sleep. 


‘Meanwhile I looked about me, ‘The room 
ar too high for its width. | It had one 
ton the bare boards of the floor, 


"1 saw—without séeing, as it were—a date 
‘upon the crumpled cover of the newopaper 


wat 
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Drommen 21, 192 


Ht was popered rather dingily in commen, 
dusk flowered pattern. There was one window 
‘owerlooking the road It had no blind 
cor curtams of any kind. 

There were fwo prints on t 
‘ene of the Pavilion at Brighton. 
Tadlly foxed ; one of Queen Vi 
Accession ; tach ina cheap, gilded frame. 
Phe feather bed was a large and broad 
four-poster with ample chintz curtains, not 
too clean, and there was dust upon its wood- 
Work, as there was upon the single 
drawers, which was near the daor, of malo: 

chipped here and there, but. of fine 
‘workmanship and looking as though it might 
have come out of some country house, As 
I taid my watch down upon it before un- 
dressing, I noticed that the door of the room 
had neither bolt nor key 

Then I noticed another thing less dis 
qnieting, which was at the extreme end of the 
tong, empty room, facing the pillars of the 
bed many yards away—a fireplace with a fire 
ready laid in its grate, only waiting to be 
lit; a jumble of newspaper, dry twigs on 
that and coal on top—the coal also dusty as 
though it had fain there a great while. I knelt 
own to light it and make the place less void. 

Here T must ask you again to listen to a 
certain detail carefully. As Tsoknelt tolight 
the fire, I saw without seeing, as it were— 
there was impressed upon mysenses, upon my 
eyes, but hardly on my mind—a date upon 
2 crumpled cover of the newspaper to which 
T held the lighted match. Tt was the date 
Saturday, the and of October, 184; and 
the print and texture of the paper maiched 
the date. But, I repeat (and I think it of 
importance to any comprehension of all that 
business and of my mood therein), I neither 
rpasoned on that date nor on haw or why such 
& piece of newspaper came to be there. Tt 
‘was not till Iong after that the realization 
of it struck me with a force and suddenness 
overwhelming. 

The fire lit well, blazed cheerfully, and half 
redeemed, for some few minutes, the growing 
‘oppression of the place. Tput out the candle 
and went ta bed by the light of the fir 
and the last thing I heard as I fell into a 
sleep sleep was the famibiar ticking of my 
watch upon the chest of drawers by the door- 
‘way, and the companionable erackling of the 
fi 


T must have slept, dreamlessly, for some 
hours. I woke as suddenly as T had woken 
before in the shed by the roadside, but in a 
very different state. For 1 was sitting hott 
“upright catching the bedelothes with clenched 
hands on either side and listening horribly. 
Twas listening for something outside the 
“oor. The wind had fallen ; ‘there was no 
nee of air without. The ticking of my 
wwateh came—as it seemed—much louder, like 
a-warning. The fire had sunk to a dull glow, 
so that the walls and bedposts were in a 
haltlight of fading red. Even as T listened 
thus fant, and in a strain too intense for 
expression (no one. could express that panic 
in, words) the embers settled slightly, and 
even that hardly audible sound sent a trem- 
bling through my body. Then again, save 
for the watch, it was dead silent. Yet I 
listened with all the agony of my soul. 
It.was outside in the passage. So vivid 
and poignant was the expectation that I 
ail but suffered the illusion of a board ereak- 


ing beneath a footstep—thongh such, foot- 
steps have no weight at all, So irresistible 
was the influence that T almost thooght a 
chink of light appeared at the hinges, az from 
fone bearing a guarded flame and stealthily 
creeping my way—though such approaches 
| have no need for light, but see too well in 

the harrar of darkness 

listened. Talso, through the surrounding 
night and the last gleam of the fire, stared at 
the door. F waited to see its handle turn 
yaly and itself to open so much only as to 
show—far too high above the floor, from a 
stature not humani—an abominable face, At 
the very crisis of that agony I think the handle 
‘moved, but I know not. From that moment 
the infinence began to fade. It was like a 
light glimmering through the water as onc 
rises fo the surface, of like breath returning. 
The fierce fullness of evil dulled into. the 
heginaings of sleep, rapidly, and sleep itself 
fell upon me again with complete enveloping 
power, ie cakes oer aloe 

As this chance acquaintance of thine, 
speaking thus in a border moor of such 
things passing long ago in South 
he breathed shortly and then with ea 
like a man who struggles and escapes. 
} also paused: for a full minnte, but then 

T woke for the third time, Tt was that 
moment when the night is hardly ending, 
| before there is any colour in things or any 
distinction of outline, yet when the case 
ment by some imperceptible shade is moce 
marked and when there is already a smell 
‘of mornin 

“A sm 


ngland, 
again 


of morning ? There was some- 


‘and, in spite of its gaping holes, reached the ground 
‘without falling 


thing oddly cold in the air, The fire was 
ont, long-ago. T looked up at the ceiling 
beyond “tie bed. Something had fallen. 
Suddenly I nade the discovery, and it 
brought me out of bed like an armed attack 
| Where all that far end of the ceiling should 
| have been were gaping rafters, and, in the 


} slightly increasing glimmer of the dawn 
(no doubt at all!)—one saw the sky in 
| between the timbers. I was. thrusting 


} om my clothes as men do in an alarm of 
shipwreck. The casement was in ruins and 
made but a staring hole irregular with fallen 
stone at the edges, The Bourds ofthe flor 

| were half rotted away, showing great 3 
curtains of the bed in which T bad lain were 
afew strips, hanging squalid. and_ filthy 

| vith some tuhgus. All ane side of the bec 
had slipped towards the wall and the fat 
commer sagged upon a broken upright, deep! 

| grew broader. T saw one half of a broken 

frame hanging lop-sided from its nail with a 

fragment of rain-beaten paper clinging ta it, 

and an the walls, where they still stood, were 
long wisps of sodden pattern peeling away. 
| By a mechanical instinet T snatched up my 
watch, (it was still going). By an act of 

smodic courage, hatdly sane, T shook at 
the door—which fell inveards from hinges 
rusted away—stumbled dawn, tha, broken 
down, dangerous stairs, and in spite of its 

gaping holes, reached the ground w 

filling. There was no outer door 

all, but—yes, I could see the thing in the 
gloom—a’ sickly little briar, stark with 

‘winter, now stood in the yawning entry, 

sprung from a. crack in the threshoid. 

\"T ran down the road, looking back but 
| once at the ruined roof against the sky and 
| marking the twisted isons of the sign all 

drooping, but the board gone. I'came to 

‘what, T imew, and it was like home to me— 

Timean that shed. I took refuge there froa 

the faint dawn and its panic. I dosed a 

while, lung back on some good straw 

“It was soon broad day, the gale wa 
rising again and it heartened me. ‘The sa 
things of this world—the cart, the roller, the 
straw, the returning colours of reality and 
healthy England all around—these restored 
me from trembling, and what an onlooker 
would have called madness, to some bala 
at last, 

‘Tet the good return, and then, though 
weakened by that ordeal as I had heard 
men were by a long illness, T was able to take 
the road again, and resolutely tured back 
on the way to King’s Clere, for breakfast 
and the taking up again of xeasoned life. 
I knew that I should have to pass that rained 
and I braced myself for the effort, but I 


ed it. I wondered whiy it was so long in 
showing its broken rafters against the new 
day. But when I came to the site of it, the 


place from which T had rec 
what F save -— 

"A little spinney standing between the 
road and a field beyond. _In the spinney ty 
or three thick beds of nettles, grown tip upon 
low heaps of earth and rubbish. In the 
midst of these, two squared stones left, as of a 
building, but moss-covered and fallen apart. 
Next to them, half hidden in the weeds, 
a scrap of twisted iron. Nothing more.” 
(Continued at foot of wags 795) 


tly fled, this is 
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A Christmas Fantasy by the admirable author of ‘The Black Dog,’ ‘The Silver Circus,’ 


THE ALMANAC MAN. 


NCE upon a time the man who made 
almanacs lived in the Hundred of 
Hoo.  Sweetapple was his name 


Dr. Joseph Sweetapp 4 his job in life 
was ‘to draw up the annual almanac, the 
thing that tells you all about this year, next 
year, and where Robinson Crusoe’ was born, 


2nd the day Christmas will fall due. Some 
people pretend that this doesn’t matter, 
that the world goes round and Father Christ 
mas takes his chance just like any’ other 
fellow, but that is sheer nonsense, because 
had Dr, Sweetapple forgotten it you might 
have had Christmas turning up on a Shrove 
Tuesday, oF some such caper as that, 

‘One time the doctor was mighty vexed 
because he had not got his almanac finished. 
Everything was bebindhand, for it was close 
tmas, you know, and as a rule the 
was ready by the time partridge 

but this year there was a 
sas very ansious, At the last 
ie got wind of a terrible report— 

to an‘end quite 

soon, All this was the pian of a devilish 
goblin whose name was Old Moore. When 
Dr. Sweetapple heard of it his heart nearly 
he knew that what this old goblin 

sn and certain, 


the 


might be looked for“—well, you 
iad to goon looking and looking 
uintil you saw it, and when you 


w it, there it wa 
Dr. Sweetapple rushed off 
this villain on Christmas 


ir said Dr, Sweetappl 
it truc—about the world’s end? 
id Old Moore, nodding 
nt to gét it over and done 


with. 

“That's terrible inconvenient 
for me,’ Dr, Sweetapple mur- 
mured. 

*O no, retorted Old Moore, 
cheerfully; ‘Ono, a mere flea- 
bite. 

“Bat excuse me,” said Sweet- 

ple, ‘ you—you—what about 

Who's to look after 


almanacs, 
said Old Moore. ‘I've done with 
everything. Life is a dull tale, 
plainly told. I'm sick of the lot 
Of you.” 

Sick ot 
Sweetapple. 
im,’ said Old Moore, 

* Sick of Christmas |” 
"Yes," Old Moore grunted. 
£T’ve been everywhere I wanted 


lifel’ cried Dr. 


By A. E. COPPARD. 


“No,' replied Old Moore, * not there, but 
I've seen everything I want Jo see." 

‘What,’ the doctor interrupted again, 
“have you seen so-and-so?" 

"No.' Old Moore replied, * not her: but 
Tye done everything T want to do,” 

* What,’ cried the hasty. doctor, 
you done so-and-so ?* 

No, not that—no, no, no,’ said Old Moore 
quite ‘testily; ‘but’ I've prophesied every 
blessed thing 1 can. I've prophesied right 
I've prophesied wrong, and I've" prophesied 


“have 


middling. Now I'm going to stop. No use 
hanging abont. Finished. Open the Book 
of Fortune and you won't find a balance any 


where—all paid in and paid up, and ruled off 
and finished. Done. I’m hundreds of years 
old and that’s the whole issue 
But... bat... but," groaned the 

trembling ‘doctor; ‘ what ‘about my_ busi 
ness? What about Sweetapple’s Almanac ? 
Who's to look after em? Who's a-going to 
remind all those Members of Parliament 
when it’s Empire Day, or when the battle 
of Aboukir was fought ?" 

Nobody,’ said Old Moore, 
almanacs, no more Oli -Moore, 
whole issue, 


» more 
That's the 


(Q," groaned Dr, Sweetapple; ‘have you 


no soul, no courage no patriotism ? 
pose Adam, the first man of all, had gi 
up like this, where'd we all be now? Eh?" 
Tcan’t think a lot about the first man, 
today,’ said Old Moore. ‘I've got to give 
my attention to that /ast man, he's the one 
ig to tie my wool’ 
who: might that 


be?’ queried 

‘Old Moore sighed and said : ' Father Christ= 
mas, of course. If T miss him 1 shall miss 
everything again, and there'll be another 
forecast ruined. He's not the man he was, 
though, but the saints alone know where he 

Dr. Sweetapple tremblingly asked: "And 
when is it all to end?” 

Midnight,’ replied the villatn 

Tonight !" shrieked the poor doc 

Ah, this very Christmas Eve, unle 
fellow Christinas is. too quick for me. 

Uttering a wild cry Dr. Sweetapple dashed 
out into the streets. The market-place was 
fall of merry people who were unaware of 
the doom that was hovering over all. Above 
the bright shops he could peer into a sky that 
was a pit of icy blackness, but all around him 
was music and laughter and wanuth, A 
little acrobat in scarlet tights was perlorm- 

ing on a. strip of blue carpet in 
the road. Sweetapple threw him 
a penny. At a doorstep ina dum 
corer Sweetapple saw a nun 
stooping to tie up her. shoelace. 
Her face was pink, but her nose 
was blue, and ‘he wondered 
‘whether she could be one of the 

Pardon me,’ said Dr. Sweet 
apple to her, “but—ah, but the 
end of the world is at hand,’ 

0, sud the: nun, not looking 
upat him; ‘it is only my shoe 
lace broken.’ 

"Can you tell me,’ continued 
Sweetapple, ‘where’ Christmas 
is?’ 

The nun straightened herself 
with a sweet smile and. said t 
Christmas is comin 

“No, oy oh mo; cried the 
doctor, but the nun could not 
stop to listen to him any longer, 
In the gutter was 2 man with a 
tin cart and a fire in it. Sweet~ 
apple went up to him and bought 
‘a baked potato, He stared at it 
burning in his hand, ‘That 
doesn’t look auch like the world’s: 
end, he sighed; then he waved 
one hand inidignantly towards the: 
tnerry market square, so musical, 
so gay, and shouted: ‘ That 
doesn't look much bike the world’s 
end’ 


or, 
that 


to go. 
*What, have you been to so- 
and-s0?* asked Dr, Sweetapple, 


“What do you want?” asked Old Moore. 
$Sit? said Dr.,Sweetpple, ‘is it true—about the world’s end? 


*O no, sit,’ said the baked 
potato rian, "That's further op 
the road, a smartish bit,’ 
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“What do you say?’ exclaimed the 
dlogtor, 2 
"Away on, Six)’ whispered the man. ‘1 
know where you want to go.’ And he gave 
Ahizn a good plain direction to somewhere or 
‘hier, and Sweetapple thought he might just 
as well go there as do any other mortal 
‘Off he went, and soon left 
the town behind him and plunged 
into the darkness. There were stars 


when he smelt his own braces burning, ‘Then 
Columbine linked her arm im his, drew hi 
into the tap-room and asked for his busin 
‘And he fold them that he was seeking 
Father Christmas, quick, for there'd be the 
devil and all to face in no;time. ‘Then 
Columbine kised him sweetly, but at that 
the Harlequin drew his sword and with one 


sitting in the ingle nook by a grand fire, On. 
the wall above the fireplace was a painted 
board. 
THE WORLD'S END 
BY 
Tour Tarree. 


“Come!” said the three shepherds, 
rising to their feet. ‘We knows, 


Lut they were of no avail to light 
the way. The first two miles were 
shagp cold and the next two were so 
cruel dark, that when he came to 
the halfway town he could not tell 
if he were walking to his awn des 
tinction or not. He stretched out 
his hands on either side of him 
thinking he'd touch a house with 
them, bat he could not, and there 
was fot the least chink of a light 
‘anywhere nor a living sound. So 
he went on ont of it, along blac 
roads until he came to a watchman’s 
fire and a red lantern. He called 
out to the watchman: ‘Where 
goes this road?” And the man 
answered: "To the world’s end. 
Straight on.’ 

On went the Almanac Man until 
he came to a heath, where it wus 
iis dark as before, and colder. 
‘The stars shone above, but the 
blackness grew deeper, and when 
he put his foot to the path that 
Went across the heath he trod in 
‘water. 

*O' dear, Dr. Sweetapple, 
“now my feet are wet.” And they 
were wet, but he went tramping 
‘om-actoss bogs and ditches till he 
game to a house he could see, for 
it had lights in it, and he could 
‘hear music, He knocked upon the 
doar. 

*€ome in,’ cried some merry 
voices, but he did not go in. He 
just called out: ‘Can you put me 

ines ord yc 55? 

S are you for? * the voices 

you 


*World’s end,‘ he replied, 

“Come in,’ they shouted, ‘ you're 
there!" 

The latch of the door was lifted 
up and a great light shone out 


A Folk Carol for Christmas, 1928. 


THE CUCKOO CAROL. 


‘The Chanticleer of Bethlehem 
(Growed out on Christmas Mom — 
“Tye seen a sight 
‘This wintry night, 
O! Lhave seen a shining light, 
‘And never shone s light so bright, 
*Twill put the sun to scorn ! 
All creatures to the manger-bed ! 
Haste ! Ox and ass wait to be led 
In merry psalm by Robin red, 
For Jesus Christ is bor 


‘The Robin woke at Bethlehem 
On chilly Christmas Mom =— 
“What do I see ? 
Tt needs must be 
‘The Christ that sits on Mary's knee ! 
‘The Babe has o enraprared me 
I cannot eat my corn 
© would the Cuckoo's bell were here 
out again, proud Chanticleer— 
Gao" Gaon, come” iow Lede 
1 


dear 
(Grow: “Jesus Christ is born 1" 


‘The cry rang out from Bethlchem. 
‘The Cuckoo heard and flew -— 
*Tihave so nest, 
I cannot rest, 
know not now of East or West 
For any living thiog is best. 
Home may be best for you ! 
But T have heavenly news to tell | 
T must be gone. Give me my bell. 
And may God help me sng it well 
‘Cuckoo | Cuckoo! Cuckoo!” 


Yourarrant. There’sno time tolose.! 

The Almanac Man had to follow: 
the three shepherds out-a-diors and 
athwart a dark hill where their 
flocks were folded, ‘The night was 
Piercing cold, and the long sharp 
sky hung over a frozen, world. 

“Will he be in time?” Dr. 
Sweetapple asked. 

Ce" said. the ot shepherds 

Ghristinas will come, sir, because, 
he's the bailiff (so to’ speak) of the 
Lord of all, wha came to saye the 
world. Here's my lantem, sir, it 
will help to guide him.’ vAnd ‘the 
first shepherd climbed up into a tall 
free and hung his lantern high ; 
the second went off to the ridge 
of a stack nd hong his tantern 
wide, but the third set his lantef 
on an anthill, in case he'd be look 
ing low. Hard on midni 
four men sat watching the skies 

*“What_do you see? What do 
you see?* Dr. Sweetapple kept 
asking, 

“Tse his star a-travelling,” said. 
the first shepherd, bat the doctor 
could not. 

"What do you see?" he asked 
another. The second man sac! he 
epald see his @ying star, and the 
third man likewise. Then at last 
the doctor himself saw: the giant! 
figure striding across the sky with 
wheels of fire on its feet. Like a! 
Jovely rocket he curved towards: 
their hill and at length dropped 
Before them in a puff of flame. 

"A Merry Christmas!" cried the 
three shepherds. 

‘Thank you, gentlemen,’ said 
joviat’ Santa Glaus, and he gave 
them éach a purse of gold. " How 
do, Sweetapple ?* he continued. 

"Sir," said the rejoicing almanac’ 
maker, ‘I never thonght to look 


‘upon Dr. Sweetapple from a country 
inp. In the doorway stood a police- 
man with a large belly and a long 
owe, Behind him was a clown with a 

ed-hot poker and behind him stood panta- 
Jono, Columbine and Harlequin. 

Holla, boys,’ yelled the clown, ‘here we 
are again,’ and he drove the red-hot poker 
clean through Dr. Sweetapple, That did 
not harm him, not a bit, but he was alarmed 


swipe of it cut clean through Dr. Sweetapple’s 
neck. ‘That did not harm him, not a bit— 
‘but he thought the joke was going rather 
far, as it might have taken the-bead right 
ff his shoulders, and he was about to say 
30, when the clown and his party vanished 
in the air and he was left alone in the tap- 
room with three old grizaled shepherds 


‘on you! again.” 

* "Poh } laughed Father Christmas, 
“A Tittle joke of that rascal Old Moore.’ He: 
tumed and led forward a most beautiful 
lady, "But there has been,’ he said, ‘a 
little diversion this year. “You know 
weed... ah. Tve been and got 
inartied.."“Meet the wife 1* 

“And his wife said: "1 wish yon all a Mecry 
Christmas,’ (And so do 1.) 


Christmas Eve, the day of Carols, will be celebrated by 


CAROL SINGING FROM KING’S COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE, 
and from the Churchyard of Whitechapel Parish Church. 
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Capt. Harry Graham, well known to listeners for his humorous broadcasts, 
is at his very best in vhis article on 


THE PANTOMIME TRADITION 


freat-grandchildren on one's knee— 

{keep still, Mabel ; don’t fidget so, or you'l 
to-get down}... . How pleasant it 

I was saying, to it by the fire with one's 
grandchildren nestling—(Herbert, you. may 
Flow on my watch as much as you like, but 
you mustn't sik it, That's the third time 


OW pleasant itis at this season of the 
H Meat ait bythe ieside with one's 


You've swallowed it tonight. If T hadn't 
Held on to the chain I don't know what 
Mother would have said), How 


pleasant it is, as I was remarking when 1 
fvas interrupted, to sit with all one’s little 
‘Ones clustering round—(Get off my neck. 


Youra; you'te strangling me)—to sit and 
Took back upon the past. upon those many 
happy. Christmases of one's youth when 
Cheetmas tas Christmas, begad ! 


"Ah, yes, there was always snow on the 
ground then; the holly-bush flamed with 
Fed berries; the mistletoe hung high in the 
fhall and provided an excuse for Fraulein 
our dear old governess—how T loathed that 


Swoman—to be exceptionally coy. Under its 
Snow shroud the street lay silent, save for the 
eccasional mified tread of a policeman 
for the sound of youthful "waits" urgmg 


fone another to fear not, though sudden 
Gread filled their troubled mind, and one 
realized that they had seen the Bobby ad 
Yancing upon them. An old-fashioned Christ 
Znas, yes, that was it, when it was still 
fashionable to go to church aseason ol 
plum-pudding, mince-pies and crackers, and 
{best of all) of pantomime—real pantomime 
Tmean ; the genuine old onginal folk-drama 
ia which Clown, Pantaloon, and Harlequin 
Played so prominent a part. 

flow is it, Ihave heard a modern cymc 
fnquire, that the spirit of Pantomime has 
Become so intimately associated with the 
spirit of Christmas that it would seem in- 
‘appropriate to mention it at any other time ? 
“There is little or no suggestion 
of peace on earth in the Clown’s 
traditional. treatment of “Panta. 
Joon; good will towards men is 
not very clearly indicated by 
the attitude that either adopts 
towards the police, Even the 
brief love affair between Harle. 
guin and Columbine has more of 
fealousy and selfishness in it than 
gan be considered strictly season 
able, And yet Christmas is the 
only time of the year when this 
peculiar form of entertainment 
Seems not only permissible, but 

stfectly legitimate, 

Tf theatrical manager were 1 
suggest producing a pantomime 
in Jaly, one would be justified 
fn looking askance at him—a 
privilege, by the by, in which 
one is all too seldom permitted 
toindulze. [don't know whether 
any of my readers has ever 
Tooked askance at a manager; it 


TBE « 


Looking askance at © Manager, 


is a unique (of, as some purists might say, an 
unique) experience. Tn the summer of 1923 
Thad occasion to look very askance at a wel 
known impresario whose name is @ house- 
hold word wherever impresarios’ names are 
household words, and I have seldom enjoyed 
anything more. It inspired me with a 
feeling of secret. elation, of latent inward 
power which I found unuswal, but extra 
ordinarily satisfying, OF course, as a matter 
, L don’t think he lmew I was looking 
‘e at liim, He was unable to read my 
mind, being one of those successful managers 
who can neither read nor write; he merely 
thought that I wasn't feeling very well ot 
something, and offered me another glass of 
burley-water and a free pass to the pit, 
both of which T naturally’ dectined. 

You will probably tell_mc—or at any 
rate, will tell you—that for a good many 


“The Principal, Boy is stil a strapping young woman 
the Heroine’. Mother, & tankiy ‘hideous 


female, With a heart of gold.” 


years now the old-fashioned Harlequinade 
has fallen into what is technically called 
Jestietude—that is to say, extremely flat, 
The entrance of the Clown with his pathetic 
cry of ‘Here we are again |" has long been 
the signal for a general emptying of the 
ruditorium and for a * Here we aren’t going 
to be any longer!” look to pervade the 
otherwise inexpressive cotmtenances of the 
modern sophisticated audience. Variety, 
however, is gradually forcing its way back 
‘nto favour in the music-halls, and it may 
still be possible to revive an interest. in 
what Colley Cibber once descnbed! as “a 
connected Presentation wherein Passions are 
so happily expressed, and the whole Story so 
intelligibly told, by a Mute Narration of 
Gesture only, that even thinking Spectators 

it both a pleasing and Rational 
Entertainment.’ Whether this can be 
uchieved 15 a very moot point, 50 moot, 1 
deed, as to be one of the mootest points 
that’ has ever been—well, mooted—and 
yet 4 sincerely hope that it may be posable 
to achieve it. 

What would I not give to be able to put 
the clock back, to recapture the careless 
raptire of a first childish visit to the panto- 
mime! That long drive to Drury Lane in the 
ramshackle old four-wheeler whose windows 
rattled so loudly that conversation was 
impossible ; that palpitating house crowded 
with expectant nephews and nieces, ol im 

igent uncles! Shall 1 ever torget the 
red-letter day when Dick Whittington’s 
cat climbed round the auditorum, and trom 
a front seat in the dress-circle 1 was able (0 
stroke his tail as he fitted past? Or that 
happy moment when old Harry Payne, the 
king of clowns, threw into the stalls a 
cracker which was obviously intended for me 
personally, since I caught it unaided and 
Carried it home in triumph ! 

Pantomime! What a romantic sound 

* the word still holds for those 
who are ever young at heart! 
Tt is easy enough to criticte this 
form of entertainment ; to say 
that it is hackneyed and old= 
fashioned, that it contams certain 
familiar ‘ingredients $0 stereo 
typed as to appeal only to the 
youthful and the unsopl.isticated, 
To one as old-fashioned as myself 
it must still be pleasint to con: 
template the survival of a class of 
entertainment in which a group 
of inevitably conventional charace 
ters continues to appear with une 
failing regulanty, whose methods 
and behaviour have successtully 
withstood the passage of years, 
Let me recall a few of them to 
your memory, if  may—or even 
if Lmayn't, 

‘The Principal Boy—a prince, 
it, possible, or, if not, a tinker’s 
apprentice ; 0 middle-class hero 
{s permissiblo—is still a strapping 


_RADIO TIMES 


_ Decescuen 31, 1028 


yang woman in trunks and tights, garments 
jn which any member of her sex must today 
‘seem grossly overclad, The Heroine— 
invariably of lowly birth, Tam glad to say 
continues fo create that impression of 
artless innocence bordering upon idiocy which 
endears her to the heart of the great British 
jublic. The Villain is either a baron or a 
ronet, since it is unthinkable that villainy 
fn any Shape should be discoverable in any 
Dut the better-educated classes. It is 
essential, too, for the success of a panto- 
mime, that there should be a pair of Low 
Comedians—one slightly lower than the 
Other, to act as foil or feeder—and that 
one of these should invariably be dressed in 
woman's attire. It is also usual, though not 
necessary, for the Heroine to have a mother, 
a frankly hideous female with a heart of 
Id, who exploits to the full any physical 
lefeéts, any obvions lack of charm, with 
which Nature has. endowed her. The 
adldition of a dog ot cat, cleverly played’ by 
Some acrobatic animal impersonator, as 
companion to Heroine or Principal Bo 
invests the plot with a touch of half-comi 
hhalf-soppy sentiment that is very winni 
‘With such a cast as this all the necessa 
elements of romance, spectacle, and slap- 
stick comedy can be blended into a perfect 


whole, and the success of the entertainment 
is assured. 

‘The first act generally opens in a kitchen 
—not the sort of kitchen you and T possess, 
but a vast apartment abont the size of 
Paddington Station, where forty cooks could 
roast herds of oxen whole withont incon- 
venience. ‘The scene changes later toa 
baronial hall, where a ball is being given in 
honour of the Hero's coming of-age or of 
the Heroine's betrothal. To this ball the 
Comedians have not been invited, nor. 
indeed, very often has the Heroine’s mother, 
bbut in their natural capacity as social gate 
crashers these characters can always obtain 
entrance, and thus add greatly to the gaiety 
of the festivities, And so, with the help of 
a magnificent mise-en-scéne, expensive cos- 
tnmes, well-devised dances, and mmsic 
sufficiently banale to prove popular, the 
action is carried on to a grand finale im which 
poetic justice is meted out to all concemed, 
virtue friumphs and villainy is suitably 
punished, 

Forty years ago the climax of the enter- 
tainment usually took the form of a Trans. 
formation Scene, laid in‘ Acid Drop Land’ 
or some equally fantastic realm. Miracles 
fof scenic ingenuity were performed, cul 
minating in a Grand_Procession of Nations, 


which enabled the audience to express by the 
volume of its applause such internation 
affections o prejudices as it chanced at the 
moment to be entertaining, And ther 
course, came the inevitable anti-climax, 
the Harlequinade, when (as I said before) the 
older members of the audience reached for 
theie hats, and only the protesting cries of 
youthful innocents prevented a. general 
stampede. 

But 1 go: rambling on,-and meanwhile 
little Mabel has fallen asleep, and Herbert 
is lying in a semi-comatose condition across 
my waistcoat. What do you say, Mabel ? 
You're not asleep? And will i take you to 
the Pantomime tonight? No, my dear ; 
I'm sorry, it's impossible, I'm taking your 
great-grandmother to a dance at Ciro's 

‘ever mind, I've a great treat in store for 
yon, all the same. They're relaying the whole 
of Shakespeare's Macbeth from  Stratiord- 
on-Avon’ this afternoon, and you. shall 
listen to your heart's’ content. . Now, 
Herbert, don’t say ‘sha'n’t}” like that. If 
you're tery good you may stay up. till nine 
o'clock tonight and listen to the Daventry 
Shipping Forecast... There, there, 
my dears, don't ery...” Grandpapa was 
only joking, 5 


T waited for him’ to spealt on, but after a 
few minutes had passed and- He had said 
‘nothing more, I ventured to'comment. It is 
41 delicate thing to deal with the experience 
‘of others when that experience sounds in- 
credible, At last T Said -— 

* Do you think it was real ?" 

"What do you think?” he answered; ‘T 
‘want to hear that first.” 

*Well—I only speak from my own judg- 
‘ment, mind you, and that is limited. "Also 
I have no Spiritual vision or experience, 
But. what I should have said if it had hap- 
pened to me would have been that I had 
suffered a very vivid nightmare. That is 
what I should have said, of myself.” 

T thought he shook his head ever so 
Slightly... But I wasn't certain, so Tadded — 

"You say you went to sleep on the straw 
fn that shed and that you doned he second 
ime you got there, and that you woke in the 
broad daylight. Now T know, what it is to 
have dreams s0 living, that one testifies to 
‘oneself, while they are acting, that they are 
eal. ‘And for my part I think that if what 
hhad happened to you during that Hampshire \ 
‘hight bad happened to me, T should say that 
‘Thad dreamt it all in the shed, while I slept 
oon the straw there." 

He shook his head, this. time quite de- 
sidedly 

* You think jt was real then? ' I asked. 

"1 don't say that,” he answered. “AIL 
T say is, that no. man to. whom there had 
happened what happened -to.me in that 
night of 1887. Would -haye. thought it a 
dream. Tt had all the tang of the real, the 
‘external.’ _ And as he said this 1 saw a look 
[pass over his face like that which men have 
af a sudden recollection of intolerable 


suffering, 


(Continued from pone 784.) 

* Aftet all, how do we know an experience 
to’be real? “he went on,‘ We receive an 
impression through our senses, Our mind 
records it, and appreciates its independence 
of ourselves: its coming from without ; 
that’s, its reality. We can say io more. 
All that happenct to'me then, as surely as 


Sosceevocscusocusosdscoaososocay 


will soon be here—a whole new 
year of Broadcast Programmes 
covering new and intriguing 
ground in entertainment. 
“THE RADIO TIMES? 

EH] in 1929 will not Jag behind the Pro- 
grammes in interest and originality. 

H The aim of The Radio Times will be, 
as-always, to serve the Listener by 
providing complete and accurate guide 
to the week's programmes, by inviting, 
through its correspondence colunins, 
criticism and suggestion from the public, [} 
and by discussing, vividly and with 
freedom, the various aspects and prob- 

8 Jems af broadcasting 
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your presence here and that of the furniture 
‘of this place is" happening” to me now.’ 
“But the time—the’ passage-of time 
Your watch marked a few hours, and the 
ruin of a house is.a thing of many’ years.” 
* We know nothing of Time,” he answered, 
“Teast of all those who pretend to define 


Hilaire Belloc’s Strange Tale, ‘The Unpleasant Room. 


it as relative with the new mathematical 
formule.’ Then he added : 

‘HoWw do you account for the fact that 
there was such an inn here in the earlier nine- 
teenth century? I've even seen a print of 
it since ima man’s collection—but I'd never 
heard of it at the times’ 

“Places may have an influence,’ T said. 

‘Well, by that sort of argument no 
abnormal experience would ever be real... . 
But ['ll tell you something more, There 
were marks on my clothes next moming of 
just that dust which comes from old and 
rotted wood. It’s the only material evidence 
Ican call and Tknow it’s weak, But myown 
impression of actuality in the affair was not 
weak, It was conclusive.” . 

* Had the inn any history? Why was it 
abandoned 2 We don’t let things fall into 
rnin in England nowadays.’ 

"I heard no particular history, except a 
tradition from a man in King’s Clere, held 
from his grandfather, that a’ woman had 
died in it suddenly, and that, after the 
inquest (which put no suspicion on the land- 
ord) people didn't like togo there. He went 
bankrupt, It wasn’t exactly allowed to 
fall into ruin, but it was abandoned long 
enongh to get badly out of repair and then 
they pulled it down and carted away: most 
of it, but left some rubbish. No-one who 
knew. the neighbourhood cared. to. build 
again on the site, and no one has since” 

“What was it called?” 

"The Mefry Farmer,’ he said, rising and 
taking his candle to go to bed. 

*T-didn't ask in what room the woman 
died, I let .that-alone—and anyhow, they 
couldn't have told me so long after. +» « 
Good night, sleep well.” 
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By CG. R. Burns, author of ‘The Fantastic Battle.’ 
‘NATION SHALL SPEAK PEACE UNTO NATION,’ 


1 


Twas close upot midnight, The Central 
Radio Building towered fantastic, im- 

and. black against the winter 

remorseless shining. 


Stars. Under their co 
Tay the city, its roofs mantled with, snow 
which one 


‘Above the erat doorway, throat whi 
gould glimpse the nodding form of the drowsy 
cerneomaire, two stories fared with the 


completing the evening’ 
Above that rose twenty-sbx 
jack darkness. Only at the apex 
ntval tower gleamed a single golden 
acon, It betrayed the existen 
of a tiny room in which a journalist, attached 
to the staff of the Central Radio Organization, 
over his desk finishing an urgent 
‘¢ of Work; a young man, with a keen, 
Hard face, tawny eyes and a deeply-lined 
forehead, His pen slid smoothly, across the 
white sheet of paper, the ink glittering in 
the concentrated light from his reading 


lights of sta 


of the ¢ 
Tight, like-a 


lamp. His jaws worked smoothly, mast 
ating chewing-gum, He might have been 
the embodiment of concentrati 


At last, he threw his pen, clipped 
hig sheets of manuscript together, and glanced 
at his wateb, It-was a quarter to midnight, 
wlien tho night programme closed down. 
He thanked his gods that he lived hard by 
and not out in the suburbs. 

Beside his chair a pair of headphones hu 
«hook in the wall. Every office in the 
Vast building was thus connected with the 
entral control room, so that programmes 
could be followed night and day by the 
permanent staff, ‘The journalist had often 
wondered how the Walls of the Central 
Building could contain all the wites that made 
up the nervous system of the organi 
onitside Telephones, inside telephories, studio 
ines, Control lines. He was no technical 
efigineér, and he was still young enough to 
capable.of astonishment and admiration, 
had often wondered, too, whether any 
of the multitudinous wires ever crossed— 
and what might happen if they did, 

+t mechanically he slipped the head- 
m his ears, “He was tired and stiff 
ten minutes of dance music by the 
Radio Band might stimulate his jaded ner- 


vous system into making the necessary 
effort to getup and go home... He was, 
frankly, 0 lover of Jazz. 

Within two minutes the journalist was 
sitting gid in bis chair, his face 


white, his lips very set.” He had got his 
nervous stimula certainly, But the Radio 
Band was tlot résponsible for it. The thing 
had happened at last. One of the innumer- 
able wires bad slipped and crossed. Instead 
of the clash and Mare of the Radio Band, a 
couple of quiet middle-aged voices seemed to 
be whispering calmly into the journalist's 
eats—whispering deviltry 

The voices. were unmistakable. One 
belonged -to the President of the Central 
Radio Organization, The journalist had 


interviewed him too often not to know his | 


s A Story of the Day” after Tomorrow. 


faint lisp, and the peculiar click 


h which | cannot mobilize and demobilize again without 
he ended his crisp sentences. ‘The second | fightin ad the guns—they will 
voice only the previous night had broadcast | off almost of their own free will, The ti 
a talk on the future of industry, It | is quite ready. A Government agent is in 
belonged to the Chairman of the Board of | my pay. His post is at X—I don't think I 


United Metallic Industries—an international | need specify more closely-—— 
organization of immense power and terrific | ‘The smooth flow of words was interrupted 
wealth ‘—and that,’ were the, first words | by a short laugh, ‘The journalist sat rigid 


the journalist heard (it was the c 

speaking), * makes war inevitable!" 
You think so?” answered the President. | m 
“My dear fellow, 1914 proved it. You | 


airman | in his chair 
"In three days’ tin 
Bve to be exact 


from now—on Christ- 
the Chairman went on, 
agent will send a “ priority secret 


th 


‘The Central Radio Building towered fantastic, immense, and black against the Winter stars. 
‘Only at the apex of the tower gleamed a single golden light, Ike a beacon 


0 
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méscage"” to the Government’; it will State 
that the X striking air-fleet is on its way 
to overwhelm this capital with a deluge of 
fhoinbs simultaneous with the despatch of 
fan obviously unacceptable ultimatum, The 
Government will have no choice ; they must 
‘broadcast that message on the spot, mobilize 
fistantly and counter-raid the air-bases and 
capital of X, before the attack arrives 
There'll be no time for investigation of 
the truth. ‘Once a bomb is dropped on 
either side of the frontier — 
“There was @ tong panse. 

“You're a clever devil! "said the president. 

‘The journalist could imagine the chairman 
setting his hands together and the complacent 
‘expression on his fat face. 

* There's no flaw,’ said the latter. * Your 
job i merely to see that no question is 
‘raised in this building as to the credit of the 
mesage. When the Government courier 
arrives, give him the freedom of the micro- 
phone! ‘That's all. A week's war, if it lasts 

“no longer, means millions to the United 
‘Metallic. For your part, I am able to offer 
yoo a percentage of our small 
‘one should ‘you to buy yourself and 

family and friends rather unusual 
stoma ’ 

‘And at that point the little devil in change 
‘of interior winng saw to it that the lines 
should uncrass themselves again and revert 
to normal. A cheerful musical comedy tune 
crashed and thudded its melody into the 
journalist's ears. With one savage _move- 
ment he wrenched the ‘trom his 
Thead and dropped: them to the floor. His 
forehead. was moist with sweat. His hands 
shook uncontrollably. His eyes stared ont 
through the tiny window of his soam across 
‘the roofs of te sleeping city, white with 

snow under the pitiless, uncarmg stars. 

e Christmas”! His lips formed the word 
noisclessly. * Peace on earth, goodwill— 
‘And in a second, as remorselessly clear as a 
Jightning flash, he saw the same roofs flaring 
to heaven under a ‘rain of fire; that quict 
sky torn by the trail of shells, the groping 
fingers of scarchlights, riven and tortured 
by acnal artillery; and the empty streets 
Below. thronged with maddened crowds, 
choking, fighting ; the dying and the dead. . .- 

‘The journalist thrust his hands across his 
‘eyes in a spasm of utter horror, He knew 
something of war; something of its most 
miotlern machinery—of gas and liquid fire, 
‘and high explosives; something of panics 
jin great cities under acts of God - . . bat this 
‘would be an act of man! 

“By God—no!" said the journalist sud- 
denly. His hands clenched igpon the table 
Ihefore him, bat slowly his jaws began to 
move rhythmically again in the act of 
‘chewing. Horror, emotionalism, imagina- 
tion were thrust into the background. "The 
practical man who had made a success of 
short life took ; considered the 
problem in its practic fh 5 6 

In half an hour he had made up his mind. 
He looked gut.an address in the Telephone 
Directory ; made a few notes on a piece of 
jpaper which he folded and placed in his 
pocket’ book ; lit his pipe; turned up his 
‘eollar; and walked. through ‘the dark and 
silent corridors of the Radio building into 
the deserted streets 


Ontside the ‘entrance ‘waited --ay hu 
limousine, its great headlights blazing, its 
smooth, polished body gleaming under’ the 
street lamp beside-it.” The president was 
just stepping into it when he canght sight 
of the journalist ‘and turned. * Goodnight. 
my boy!" he called cheerfully. 

for a real old-fashioned Christmas, eh ? 
Holly and goodwill! Makes your heart 
warm, what ?” 

Bat the smile died off his lips and a furrow 
ereased his fleshy forchead, For the jour- 
nalist hurried past without apparently 

‘oticing his words or even his existence. 

illy young cub—no manners !"” he growled. 

ANY right—go ahead!" 

‘And the big car glided off down the street, 
passing the hurrying figure of the journalist 
Seith the smooth purr and graceful power 3 
of some monstrous implacable cat on. th 
trail of its chosen prey. 


Hi. 

Next morning the journalist's tiny office 
fat the top of the General Radio Building 
was empty. By contrast, a small room at 
the back of an unpretentious café-bar facing 
the cathedral in the great square was astonish- 


more than half filled by a vast table, its 
‘surface marked with the rings of innumer- 
able Bock glasses. 

At the end of the table, under the window 
of frosted glass, sat the journalist. He was 
Still chewing gum mechanically, and his 
face was drawn and haggard, but his 
eyes were very much alive, and his attitude 
one of keen activity. On cither side 
of him, sitting om hard chairs or leaning 
on their upright backs, were. nearly forty 
young men. They were a mixed lot, in 
every sense of the word. A clerk stood 
beside a barman ; a monocled young aristo- 
crat next to a railway porter ; an actor with 
fa greengrocer. And in the group were at 
Jeast half a dozen obvious foreigners. 

*—and there you have it!’ concluded the 
journalist, and his fist smashed down onto 
the table. ‘I heand it with my own cars! 
It's the most finished piece of villainy since 
the Borgias—but this isn't 1 matter of the 
life or death of some fat cardinal or prince 
it's ourselves, each one of us, and-our 
families | Well ?” 

He looked round the room, almost fe- 
rociously. But no one moved or spoke. 
His audience seemed stunned by the scale 
and the incredible circumstances of the 
thing. 

“This League of Peace,’ the journalist 
‘went on, “has existed for two years now. 
‘We—its committec—have just kept it alive, 
by the logical coaviction we share and 
preserve in our hearts that war is the greatest 
‘of all evils and must not happen—ever, any- 
where, on any pretext, in any conditions. 
That is our creed. Faced with this—this 
loathsome and ghastly plot that I over- 
heard by the mercy of God—we must justify 
ourselves, or let the League die, when. war 
is born again. On Christmas. Eve!" 

“Inform the Government,’ mormured a 
voice. 


Weather | 


‘Will they believe you, or any of as? 
Well-known’ pacifists, and therefore auto- 
‘matically suspicions characters cred 
the joumalist, “Will they take our wart 

ast the message of one of thcir trusted 

ents? You must be mad!’ * 

Give the story to 0 newspaper, suggested 

Too good & story to be trie—not one 
wonld dare to print it," was the reply. 

There was a short Silence, And then an 
exasperated voice cried: * Well, what thy 
devil can we do? What's your solution ?” 

Once more the journalist. glanced slowly 
round the room, as though’ weighing hie 
friends in the balance. ‘Then he straightened 
himself in his chair and. said abruptly : 

L want twenty-five of you, a free hand 
to give orders, and. the necessary. money ! 
With those three things I'll guarantee to stop 
this war. Talk it over among. yourselves. 
I'm late at the office already. Telephone 
me there—one word—yes or no,’ 

He walked to the door and tumed. 

If that word is no,” he said deliberately, 
* you condemn every man, woman and child 
in this city, to say nothing of other cities in 
this country, and in that of our neighbours, 
toa horrible death within three: days. 

The door closed bebind him. As he 
crossed the great square, he-could see, through 
the. super doors of ‘the cathedral, men 
busily engaged in decorating. the high altar 
for the anniversary of the birth of Christ. . 

He had hardly entered his office and taken 
off his coat when the telephone at his elbow 

ig sharply. He lifted the: receiver. 

Well?" 

Yes! 

*Thank’ God,’ said’ the: journalist,” and 
meant: it. 


1 

Ie was eleven o'clock on: the eve’ of 
Christmas, “The streets of the capital were 
ablaze with lights and thronged with crowds 
Chorches, restaurants, theatres—all alike 
were filled to capacity with men and women 
celebrating the great festival after their 
different lashtovs. 

In the sitting-room of his private suite in a 
great hotel, the chairman of United Metallic 
industries Sat back comfortably in a saddle~ 
bag armchair, Between his lips glowed a 
long cigar. At his elbow stood a glass of old 
brindy. At intervals he rubbed the tips of 
his tingers lightly together, contemplating 
‘ith satisfaction ‘the gloss on his finger nails. 

Then he would glance from the gilded 
clock on the wall to the loud-speaker in the 
comer. The second news bulletin was due 
at eleven-fifteen. : 

The president of the Genera! Radio 
Organization was algo sitting in an armchair 
in his private room in the Radio Building. 
He too glanced from his clock to his Joud- 
speaker, but there was no triumphant 
complacence on his grey face and twitching 
lips. His cigar had gone-ont, and the glass 
at his elbow was-empty. . . 

Half x mile away, a young man ran 
quickly down the steps of the Chancellery 
of Foreign Affairs, and got into. a waiting 
motor-car. None noticed ait electric torch 
flash three tinies in the deep shadow at the 
corner of the bnilding, Nor did anvone 


Decennen $1, 1928 


suspect anything outside sheer coincidence 
fa the fact that just at that moment, three 
packed with young men 
parently engaged in ‘painting the town 
""taughing, shouting and singing, slid 
wviitly past the Chaneellery on the same route 
= that taken by the car containing the 
breien Department's special courier 
yore the same moment, the night porte 
on duty at the main entrance of the Radio 
Buildiig-—who ad been congratulating 
himself on the fact that three days’ holiday 
were only two hours away—siw, to. his 
astonished indignation, another group of 
Christmas revellers ascénding his sacred 
steps about fifteen young men, in all the 
grotesqueness of paper hats, false: noses, 
Sfreamers and balloons, singing a ribald song 
and slapping each other on the back. He rose 
majestically from behind his desk, but 
before he could utter a word of protest, one 
young man. reeled against another ‘who 
ned into him, The porter staggered 
Two lithe, Strong Arms pinioned him 
id swung him round out of sight 
doorway. And in another. second 
hhis back was against the marble wall of the 
great central hall of the building, while 
fis eyes goggled foolishly at the black muzzle 
of an automatic pistol, 

"Keep quite quiet!" said a calm voice. 

Beneath his fantastic pink paper hi 

tte, the journalist's ey 
mercilessly at the scared porter, Two swilt 
orders and the man, was stripped of his blue 
coat and peaked cap, and clapped into an 
empty waiting-room with a second keen 
eyed young man and another pistol to bear 
him company. 

“Gosh, what a place!‘ muttered one of the 
leaguers’ looking upward. Overhead the 
great hall rose immense to half the height of 
the building; severe, white-walled, empty 

ilent save for. the distant roar of the 
In the dim light it might have 
risen to the stars, for no roof was visible 
Tt had the grand, atistere, loneliness of the 
Greek temples, which stand open to the sky, 
and a vastness of design that automatically 
reduced humanity to its proper proportions. 
‘And this,’ snarled the journalist, as he 
ragged on the porter’s coat and cap, ‘is 
tie place they'd defile with their con- 
spiracies against peace.’ 

But there was not time for superfluous 
tlk. In his newly-adopted role, the 
journalist herded the crowd of revellers back 
down the steps again with pompous majesty 
just as the special courier’s car drew up at 
their base, The courier leaped out and 
ran up the steps, His face was whitish 
and damp, his coat unbuttoned, 

“Tonight's — announcer -in-charge—most 
urgent—state biisiness!* he jerked out, 

* This way, sir, if you please,’ said the new 


rier, Blandly,” and. tiotioned elaborataly 
Mth bs left hand 


‘The coutier walked quickly to the indi- 
cated door. He was so absorbed in the 
xnews he brought, in framing the phrase with 
which he was to announce the emergency 
mobilization, that he did not notice the quiet 
losing and locking of the door behind him. 
Nor did he notice that three other motor-cars 
had drawn up behind his own, disgeqjing 
@ ctowd of yong men, who transiormed 


The engincet in charge pushed back his ebait and stood up. The doot into the Control Room 
‘opens end fve'men stood on tHe threshold. 


themselves forthwith — from ” dissipated 
revellers into very. purposeful reinforcements 
for the journalist and his comrades of 
the League. 

Never before, since the opening of the 
Radio Building, with its twenty-four hour 
a day service, had the great double doors at 
the main entrance been closed, Now they 
were dragged into position, slammed and 
bolted, while a stolid policeman at the 
street “corner looked on with amazement 
slowly changing to a passive and futile 

‘The chairman in his private hotel suite 
and the president in his private office glanced 
at their respective clocks and reached out 
fingers—in the case of the former, steady as a 
rock; in that of the latter, moist and quivering 
—to the switches of their respective loud- 
speakers, In two minutes the second news 
bulletin was timed to begin. 

Tn the special news studio—a completely 
cirgular room, with smooth padded walls 
of misty grey, empty save for a chair and a 
microphone shimg from the  ceiling—the 
announcer for the evening stood watching for 
the purple light which was his cue to begin. 
He was a slight, pink and white young man 
new to the job, and he pulled uncasily at his 
budding fair moustache with one hand and 
twisted his paper of announcements in the 
other as he waited. Suddenly the door of 
the studio opened. ‘The journalist stood 
there, a little smile on his lips—things so 
far had gone marvellously well—a paper in 

fs left hand His right hand rested in a 
rather bulgy pocket. 

“Hult” Sad the announcer, who knew 
hint slightly. ‘ Anything special’ you've got 
for me? I'm on any second now.” 

He glanced away for a mottent at the 
coloured electric bulb under the silent clock, 
He looked back at the journalist, and his 


jaw dropped. He wa: 
of a levelled pistol. 

I say; he gasped. He. pulled himself 
together,” ‘This isn’t the time for dam? 
silly fooling 1" he snapped 

Quite," agreed the journalist, pleasantly, 
That's why I'm taking over from you this 
evening. Outside, plea: 

The menacing ' weapon moved. slightly, 
emphasizing the words, and simultaneously 
the bulb flared lustrously purple against the 
grey. ws 

“Quickly,’ said the journalist, and walked 
swiftly to the microphone, paper in hand, 


ing into the barrel 


ls, 


‘The young announcer hesitated and. was 
lost. “Oh, well—your funeral! he gulped, 
and retired hurriedly into the passage 


Behind him, he heard, ‘ In place of the usual 
second news bulletin this evening, a special 
annoiincement of national importance— 

He heard no more. The door closed and 
he found himself in the company of two 
young men in cheap ready-made suits who, 
like the journalist, carried expensive pistols 
of the latest type. They conducted him tp 
a neighbouring empty waiting-room, put 
him in a chair and soothed his leaping 
nerves with trivial conversation and the 
offer of a cigarette. 

‘The central control room was the master 
piece of the Radio Building. It lay deep 
down in the bowels of the éarth, padded and 
armoured like the conning-tower of a battle- 
ship (the drmour had been an addition sin 
the threats to the building during the 
famous industrial strike fiasco, three yea 
before). It was the nerve centre of 
radio organization, Like most of the roonis 
in the building, it was very bare, Its 
furnishing consisted of 2 few chairs, a small 
hierd of telephones in a comer and couple 

The centre of the room was 
ntirwed at foot af page 817.) 
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Geo eBinseet Fair a plronnsning mis here 
‘oiage Shon before Christmas, plots to wreck by oslo 


fates ap Joy's ay fora. 


a nil 


of the —ahat the 
tiem Mt 


and, oiling uphill, reaches, ina state of exhaustion, the single room of the “desirable old-world cottage.’ | Unce acrived, he begins to oscillate, imagining 
that he is wrecking the happiness of millions of happy homes all over the country. 


‘But the potzoon Seed Factor, vy bis howling, succeeds only in spoiling the pleasure of, te lite sick child of « neighbouring sheohend, The distrust 
father hastens to inform the IB.C., by telephone, of vile interference upon Dart 


Tioceaus 3b, 1088. 


fe! That night Savoy Hill's famous Directional Pick of Interference Hounds entrains for Devonthice. 


(8 AY 
would undoubtedly have died in the snow, hed he not stumbled, by chance. upon the very shepherd's but where his oscillation had caused 
such pein, ‘Dazed and frost bitten, he falls on his Knees before the shepherd— 


—ond, when 9 few yards behind him, the bloodhous hey find him, filled with the spirit of Christmas and 
the glow of simple happines: ¢ litte child upon his knee. 


By the Rt. Rev. A. A. David, Lord Bishop of Liverpool. 


WHAT MESSAGE HAS CHRISTMAS ? 


With us today the social and holiday aspects of Christmas tend to obscure its original significance. 
Dr. David’s article will appeal to those who are able to find a quiet hour for thought during the 
forthcoming festivities. 


HIS article will not call for deep think- | except through awarofsoimekind. Butother| arguments around it and about, we hat 
ing. What weallwant at Christmas | watchers there were, humble enough to| dissected, analysed, explained, ‘ attacked, 
most is rest, Ever since our last | believe that God had His own remedy, to be | defended it, till sometimes we can hardly 


ay we have been trudging. along, | revealed when the time was ripe and men | recognize the great and simple fact from 
Climbing over our difficulties, or making long | were ready to apply it; and their task was | which it all began, the fact that shines out 
detours around them, elbowing our’ way | to look for it. And none of all that watched | of the three lines of the first Christian Hy 


through the crowd lest too many others | were nearer the truth than those who knew | The glory of God: here is-His Glory, not im 


should get in front of us, listening, perforce, | not what they waited for. the overwhelming force men used to clothe 
to strident voices shouting Him with, but in k 

to us what to think and itself naked and dependent 
what to buy. And. then ‘on a poor mother's love 
it addenly, and On earth peace: oflered to 
‘we The spirit of men on terms of love and 


Christmas forbids me to 
reason with my fellow-men 
It is part of my, rest, and 
Of theirs, to assume for a 
time that they all agree 
with me, Anyhow, T want 
to forget my differences 
with some of them and 
start afresh 2 

If all the world could take 
& rest, und forget, not. its 
differences only, Int also fo eve qs {othe enieaeaa 
all the roots far back out Ha loved sehsine Rol xe a 
of which they haye grown, kind of afterthought as if 
what a new beginning would fie before Upon them all dawned the gre =a were accidents in His creation. We are 


hot on terms of victory 
Among men in whom He i 
Well pleased: the word is 
the same as that which 
greeted Jesus Himself whe 
just afier His baptism, it 
was given Him to realize 
1 as His Father with a 
new vividness and intensit 
My Son in whom I am 
well pleased,’ God is pledged 


us! Orange and Green in Ireland (and | suddenly. All revelation has that element He must have us to love. So the 
in Liverpool), Anglo-Catholic and Evan-| of surprise. How could it be otherwise ?| Angels’ Hymn begins and ends—all hymns 
gelical, Conservative and Socialist, Capital | Can we ever expect to make sense of this | should but not all do—with God. First 
‘and Labour—what divides each pair is not | world and our life in it (to say nothing of the | God great and glorious because He loves 
x0 much opinion about what ought to be| next) merely, by observation and reasoning | last God risking all among the men He has 
done now, but too tenacions memory of | of our own? We cannot understand more | made because they were so dear to Him 


‘what happened years and centuries since, | than the fringe of God's design except when | and, in between, the peace He offers the 
of old, unhappy, far-off things, and battles | He takes us into His confidence, and every | as they learn to regard each other more as 
Jong ago.’ If people would forget the history | time He wakes in us, as in those shepherds, 2 | He regards them. 


they know, or think they Every year Christmas 
know, would clean the slate finds the world still waiting 
of all the blurred and ugly omised peace, some 
anarks the past has left on for something that 
it, we might fil it wi may come one day, when 
writing yet ry of all 

Oblivion first. And then restless 
the great secret, as sudden 
as the angels” song that 


esis of wae; som 


nce broke on an by the way they have laid 
fonished world. Nineteen down for it, ready for any 
centuries ago men were as upheaval that will promise 
Sick as we are now of their change; some, and as I see 
conflicting strugeles towards ther, more and more each 
happiness and peace. . They year, who are learning from 
had been waiting’ through ‘every Christmas more of the 
dark years for some miracle purpose in God's heart, and 
that would drive away are therefore content in 


the error and make the quietness and confidence 
truth prevail ; would banish all the ngliness | fresh surprise, Suddenly there was with the , to watch. To these every year brings afresh 
and fill the earth with beauty ; would full | angel a multitude of the heavenly host, prais-| something of the shepherds’ first surprise 
all the hopes of all the agi iad been | ing God and saying, Glory to God ‘in the | Suddenly we see God again, great and glorio 

Waiting, some passively, just waiting, others | highest : and on earth peace: among men | in the freshness of His adventure. Suddenly 
eigerly expectant, watching. — Of these | in whom He is well pleased. ‘we may, if we will, lift our eyes toa broad, far 
latter some had made for themselves a clear | So the revelation came, not logically in an | view of its fulfilment, as thoi who through 
expectation how God would come, asa great | explanation, but lyrically in a poem. Ever] mist-and doud have climbed a mountain 
King, conquering and to conquet,. Surely, | since that’ day men have laboured cease-| peak, and suddenly there opens out ‘before 
they''said, He must come so, They could | lessly to reduce it to cold prose, With our| them an expanse of country, bathed and glaré 
not imagine any great change in the world | creeds and our do ur interminable | fied in sunshine, and they wonder, and test 
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By Ralph de Rohan; ‘The Wicked Uncle. 


THE DRAGON OF SPATCHCOCKING WEST. 


y True Story. 


Colonel Sangmore  Jassett, Mem 
for the Spatchcocking Division of 
arly Rising, asked the Home Secretary 
what steps were being taken by the Govern- 
Mant to protect the lives and property of the 
itants of Spatcheocking West. which 
‘being seriously. endangered by the 
nce of a purple drag—er—there seems 
Jeune doubt as to'the correctness of this 

item had better get it confirmed.’ 

T could hear the Announcer holding an 
argent whispered consultation with a cal- 
Ieague before proceeding with the remaining 
items of the General 
Bulletin, ‘The Sports 
News was not very in- 
teresting wntil he come 
to the Jast item. ‘Of 
the Final in the Croquet 
Championship which 
was to have been 
Played today at 
Spatcheocking, no de 
tails have cometo hand, 

d we are informed 
that all efforts to get in 
touch by telegraph and 
telephone have. failed. 
‘Anaiety. is felt in some 
‘quarters owing to the 
Setivity of the drag— 

‘Again the Announcer 
stopped short, and, I 
imagine, turned. to ‘his 
colleague, who had re- 
tumed from a. voyage 
af inquiry. fae 
ther ered cot 
Seaton was audible, 
Then — 

“Thave now received 
confirmation of the 
Parliamentary news 
item which I began to 
read in the course of 

ral News. This 

item: “In the 

of Commons 
this afternoon, Colonel 
Sangmore Jassett, 
Member for the Spatchcocking Division of 
Karly Rising, asked the Home Secretary 
‘what steps were being taken: to. protect 
the lives and property of the inhabitants of 
Spatcheocking West which were - being 
Serionsly endangered hy the presence of a 
purple dragon. “Replying, the Home Secre- 
Gary stated that the matter had been 
referred to the Minister of Agriculture and 
Fisheries. Questioned, the Minister of 
Agriculture and Fisheries said that dragons 
did not appear to come within the province 
ff Agricalture or Fisheries, and he therefore 
proposed referring the matter to the Minister 
Of Health, who would, no doubt, consult 
‘with the local Inspector of Nuisances and, 
thereafter, take appropriate action, 


Ate the House of Commons this afternoon, 


A Very Near 


the matter ought to be dealt with by the 
Minister of Agriculture and Fisheries, as it 
was a fact well known to every child—at 
least, in his constituency—that dragons were 
aquatic creatures—a_ statement which was 
received with loud cheers from the Labour 
benches, Sir Carr Bonnet, K.C., disputed the 
statement and asserted that recent research 
hhad. definitely: shown dragons to be—if he 
might tse the phrase—racy of the soil and 
anti-aquatic. Amidst violent cries of assent 
and dissent, the Speaker called the House to 
order and endeavoured to pour ail on 
troubled waters by suggesting that honour- 


‘There was nothing for ir but to go abesd. ‘Saint George for Merrie England ! 
Up Guards, and at ’em !” I yelled, us with’ gamp upmised I leapt at the Dragon. 


able Members might come t 
agreement that dragons ‘may 
amphibious or palndal 
continues... That 
General News Bulletin.” 


@ temporary 
possibly be 
== +. The debate 
onclides the second 


T switched off and looked towards my wife. 
Somehow, I folt-that she-could not possibly 
have heard that extraordinary announce- 
ment. A glance at her face, However, told 
me clearly that she had heard 

“What are you going to do?* 

“What am I’ going to do?’ I replied. 
“Why, nothing. “The Government have—et 
—got the matter in hand.” 

"Oh, what cowards you men are!" she 
exclaimed, indignantly.‘ First, there's the 
Home Sectetary, and then there’s the Minister 


she asked, 


of Farms and Fishes, or whatever it is, and 
then the Minister of Health—all of them 
have shirked'an obvions duty. And now 
you—you ! 

“But, my dear Phillida’ I protested, 
“ this beastly dragon affair isn’t my business? 

* Not, your business !—and you—with your 
name! * 

"My name?" I was frankly puzzled ; “it’s 
a very commonplace name—just common= 
orgarden George.” 

“Commonplace! Common-or-garden, im- 
deed ("she cried with rising indignation, 
"the name of the Patron Saint of England | * 

“Oh, that !* a light 
was beginning to dawn 
upon me; ‘you mean 
St George and the 
Dragon, Merrie England, 
Up-Guards-and-at-'em 
and—er—all that sort 
of thing?” 

"Yes, she replied, 
stemly: ‘I do. mean 
that. But you don't 
live ‘up to your name, 
you're not patriotic, 
You don't rise to 
heights on stepping- 
stones—you don't put 
your hand to the 
plough.’ 

That, afternoon, at 
a. meeting. of the local 
Righting-of -Women's- 
Wrongs” Society, she 
had made het maiden 
‘speech, much of which 
she had. repeated for 
mybenefitlater, Hence, 
I supposed, her present 
flow of" eloquence, 
Before I had time to 
get my second wind, 0 
to speak, she went on, 

‘And, even if you 
are 50 unpatriotic as 
to stay-sat there in 
your comfortable arm- 
‘chair instead of answer 
ing the call to arms— 
your King and Country want you,” as it 
were—if you are deaf to the cry of the 
children, the weeping and the wailing of the 
‘women in, general, you might at least dis- 
play bowels of compassion for your own flesh. 
and blood, your own Aunt Euphemia,” 

Aunt Buphemia 2, What on earth —?) 

"Yes, your own Aunt Euphemia. She is 
in the’ danger zone! Are you going: to. 
stand—I mean, sit—idly by, whilst she is 
being done to death by a dragon ? Or— ?* 

“By a drag— ?"T repeated, feebly. 

"Or," she continued, ignoring my .mter~ 
ruption, ‘will you, rising to the great 
occasion, seize the ‘feeting moment which 
may never again knock at your door, and, 
with sword and shield and lance, go forward. 
to the fray? The choice is yours—death 
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~ or glory—an honoured name or a smirched 
escuitchieon !* 

Honestly—do you know ?—I was quite 
‘carried away by her eloquence, not realizing, 
fat the time, that she was talking a fair 
‘amount of nonsense: and I found myself 
looking vaguely towards the door as though 
T ould see through it into the hall, and half 
éxpected ta discover my good sword * E: 
ealibur’ in the umbrella stand or hanging 
from the hat-rack. 

‘Well ?'—Phillida’s voice brought me 
Back with a start— Well ? are you going 
4o play the man, or will you go to your grave 
‘with the brand of Cain upon your brow 2" 

{What brand did you say?” I asked, 
wieakly, as I stretched out a limp hand for 
another cigarette. 

“The brand of Cain—as the murderer of 
‘your Aunt Eupheraia !* 

*But [haven't murdered Aunt Euphemia !* 
T protested. 

No, George, but morally you will be 
responsible for her death if you fail her in 
the moment of dire peril, if{— 

"You mean——?"-I sprang to my fee 
*you mean that—?* 

“Yes—that the dragon may get her. 
Even now, whilst-yow dally and hold back, 
‘she may be dodging the dragon,” 

“Great Scott! Aunt Euphemia dodging 
‘2 dragon!’ I yelled hysterically. Tam very 
fond’of my Aunt Euphemia and should hate 
to think of her shinning it up hill and down 
dale in undignified efforts to escape the 
dragon's fiery claws. Also, I am by way 
of being her favourite nephew, She is 
more than comfortably off, too—not, of 
course, that any action of mine would be in 
any way influenced by that fact. Still, if 
‘you know my Aunt Euphemia, you must 
admit that the picture of her dodging a 
dragon fas got its humorous side, 

="T ean almost hear the crunching of 
Auntie’s bones," I said. ‘I must really see 
if sometliing can’t be done about it. . . 
ring up the police, you know, or the Inspector 
‘of Dragons, or: 

“George |’ Phillida’s tone was now one of 
appeal: " George, are you going to staid 
there whilst Aunt Euphemia is being— " 

"Gnawed by a dragon? Never!’ I 
shouted. "Never shall it be said of me that 
T failed any ait of mine in the hour of 
peril. Bring me my trusty sword, O wife o” 
‘mine, and help me don niy armour bright !* 

D'you know’ Gt that moment, 1 felt T 
could ‘ave done pretty well” anything — 

‘anything heroic, T 1 
*My own true knight !* said Phillida as 
Tknelt before her a few minutes later whilst 
straight and smoothed my 


nar best,” she had said ; 

knights went forth to 

Joriouis adventure, their ladies aye took heed 
that their warrior-lords: were apparelled— 
‘ef—er—well, you know," she ended rather 


‘—er—comme it faut—1 mean, tout 
ce qu'il faut 

“Quite so,” I replied, * but you needn't 
bother about me—t shall be all right.” 

‘Oh, but I must, she insisted, as she 
helped me into my great-coat, Tt was one 
of those new eather ones, aluminium 
coloured and sporting a pattern which gave 
ita snake-skin effect, or, as it seemed to me 
how, a suggestion of mailarmout. I had 
kicked at buying it, but had given way to 
Phillida’s urging. T canght sight 
of myself in the mirror, I felt that Fate mu 
have engineered the purchase; and, what 
with one thing and another, I’ experienced 
1 sensation of comfort from its-appearance. 
More than that—I imagined that I looke 
rather fine in if. 

Phillida was fumbling at the umbrella- 
stand, It passed through my mind that she 
was searching for my good sword ‘ Excalibar.” 
Lfound myself humming ‘ Voiei le Sabre de 
mon Sieur’—from Offenbach’s La Grande 
Duchesse, you know. 

“Tt may rain,’ Said. Phillida, suddenly, 

ing me my umbrella, T must say, it 
was a bit of an anti-climax. 

‘She flung. open the portals—I mean, the 
front door, 

Go forth,’ she said, ‘-my own true knight, 
to save your Aunt Enphemia or to dic!” 

T wished she wouldn't keep on 50 much 
about the dying bu ‘However, when 
fone goes in for the gentif parfit knight 
‘business, one mustn't be too particular about 
phra 


do fou halt 2” asked Phillida, 
“Well,” T said, “I don’t see how T am 
going to walk all'the way in this rig-out. 
Spatchcocking West is a hundred and sixty 
five miles from here, and——’ 

‘Have we not a chi 
car, my love?" 

We had recently bought a second-hand 
Phibbus. two-seate 

"But,’ I objected, ‘I can't drive all that 
Way and then fight. Besides, these clothes 

<.' Twas weariig dinner-jacket suit 
and pumps. 

"Nor shall you," 5 
drive you to the lists { 

"Oh, don't you bother—thanks all) the 
same,’ T replied qnickly, I had been trying 
to teach her to drive only that afternoon 
and, frankly, 8 t any too quick on 
the’ uptake d had several narrow 


squeaks. 

I pened when, towards the end of ob 
drive, we had seen x party of ex- 

eniely merry revellers. in 

Sriving rapidly and unevenly out of 

court-yard of the Purple Dragon’ W 

= you know, is at the comer where Sang- 

more Lane and Cowcaddéns Road meet, 

just opposite the petrol station, could 

reniember seeing old Colonel Jassett, who 


fot, a car—Phoebus’ 


4 Phillida : “2 will 


TRIED to recall exactly what had ‘hap- 


happened to be passing, pull up short and: 
purple in the face with fury, shout some: 
Fomark about danger to lives ‘and property = 
and threaten to report the occurrence {0 

every member of the Government from tho 
Prime Minister downvards 4 

T could also dimly recall catching sight of 
the notice-board on the edge of th adjacent 
field—the one with the old reservoir in it 
advising all and sundry that Messrs. Spatclin 
cock and West, manufacturers of fishing-rolls 
and flies, gave instruction in the piscatorial 
art. There was a crude picture of a sup 
posed B.B.C. Announcer, standing before @ 
microphone of extremely’ theoretical. design, 
broadcasting to. the world the aforesa 
information, a 

But whilst I hesitated, T was lost. Philida 
seized her motor-coat,, and the next thing 
Lremember was that we were speeding along 

a most dangerous pace in the darkness 
of the night. It was bitterly cold and the: 
stars spluttered above us; but they gave no" 
warnith, T sat and shivered and my teeth 
chattered as the car leapt and swayed in its 
mad career, Thad none of those do-and-dare 
‘or doughty-deeds feelings about me, Mentally 
and physically, I was disturbed and shaken, 
je lutt Philda, at the wheel, drove on une 

fearing, undismayed, scooping up the miles. 
The stars grew pale, went out, and left the 
sky, a dull canopy. of bleakness and 
depression, above our heads 

T threw a sidelong glanee at Phillida 

face was glowing with an expre 
rapturous joy, and I began to think that, 
if medieval ladies wore like rapturous ex= 
pressions, knight-errantry would seem to be: 
ore plausible than I had hitherto thought. 

“Spatchcocking West. lies yonder |". said 
Phillida, suddenly, pointing ahead, L knew 
it well enough, T'could visualize if standing 
fon the higher slopes of the farthest of the 
seven hills which surrounded a. small lake 
fn whose dark depths might well lurk some 
terrible monster of prehistoric type. 

On we drove, through villages and hamlets, 
The grey dawn tured to fair moming as 
the sun peered through the mists and eventu- 
ally burst forth in all his glory. 

There was no one visible—that was to be 
expected, for all the inhabitants would be 
Keeping close in their houses for fear of the 
dragon. 

‘At any moment the monster might dash 
cout upon us from one of those caves in the 

of the cliff rising” sheer on out left. 

 T considered the possibility there 

came an echoing plonk, plonk from near at 

hand, and T loosened “my sword in its 
abbard. 

Some in by moved slightly — 
cautiously, it seemed, and opened slowly— 
Slowly. Then, in the grey light, I saw two 
white things, Phillida gave a litte gasp, 

"Fear not, my love!" I whispered. 
an— 
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‘A Story by LYNN BROCK, Creator of Colonel Gore, 


SOME LITTLE THINGS 


from the case-book 
of Colonel Gore, 


Golonel Gore, in the novels of Mr. Brock, has become one of the most celebrated private detectives in fiction. 


that natty little bowler, wouldn't you 2” 
Now look _ here,’ 

growled the visitor. 

‘What did - Ruddell 


see you about ? 
sson necklace, 
wasn’t it? 

Yes. 

‘Didhe say anything 

indicate any line of 
action he had in view 


Not 
gathered that he wanted 


definitely. 1 


ts to drop the ca: 
He conveyed to me that 
he had, Some informa- 
tion which made us quite 
superfluous, However, 

the had by then spent 
Balt an hour trying to 
pump me for informa. 
tion, I concluded that 
hie was talking through 
his bat 

What time did he 
leaye you?" 

“A little before four.” 

‘Say. where he was 
going next?" 
Snr gathered some- 
where where there was 
beer. Monday afternoon 
vas also very hot, you remember, and 
unfortunately T could only offer him whisky. 

reminds me—’ 
Inspector Clutsam undid his face par- 
tially and accepted a cigarette and a whisky 
without prejudi, In that case, Colonel 
he said, * you're the last person we know of 
who saw, Raddell alive 
replied Gore, ‘is a very real 

Seite sielcoc te eee 

Stnothing to be funny about,’ snapped 
Clatsan 

“In life,’ murmured Gore, agreeably,‘ Chiet- 
Inspector Ruddell was not an amusing person 
In death, T admit, be will be a very serious 
proposition for any sort of Hereafter to 
tackle. You think he is—er—deceased ? * 

Think? Ruddell’s been put away—I 
know it. There are plenty who'd do’ the 
job and glad of it. He's been bumped off 
—I tell you I know it. He was due back 
at the Yard on Tuesday morning for a con- 
ference with the Commissioner. He didn’t 
stay away from that just to be funny. And 


‘we haven't been able to find him in two days. | her,’ smiled Gore, winningly. ‘ Have another 
Someone's got him.’ | little drink, and tell me why you people dislike 
“As we are on the fourth floor,’ said Gore, | this poor little lady so much,. By the wa 
reassuringly, “we have no cellar, But you | T hope you haven't been very unkind to het 


are at liberty to inspect 

“Why did you ask him to come here if 
you had nothing to tell him ?’ 

“We didn’ 

‘He told his clerk you did—that you 
rang him up at two o’ele Monday and 
told him you had something special for him 
about the Isaacson necklace 


ur strong room—— 


Gore considered his cigarette thoughtfully 
Now, there's an instance of the importance 
of little things, Clutsam, If Ruddell had 
mentioned to me that he had got that 
message, I rather think both you and he 
would have been saved some trouble, But 
he didn't. He just blew in as if he owned 
my office, talked eyewash for half an hour, 
lost his temper, and made an onsuccessful 
attempt to blufi us off the case. Pity; but, 
as it happens, it makes things more in- 
teresting.” 

“What things ?’ snarled Clutsam. 

*Oh—stolen necklaces and things 

necklaces-do. 

As a matter of fact, in strictest confidence, 
we decided just twenty-five minutes ago 
to leave Lady Isaacson to yon gentlemen 
at the Yard. I'm wondering now if we 
shall” 
{top wondering,’ growled the_ visitor. 
* You take it from ine, Colonel, this Isaac 
son woman is a —— 
wr, that's just what Ruddell said about 


Ina paillocked cellar of extremely disagresable dampness they found Chief-Inspector Ruddell, 
hbandcuffed and flat on is back on the slimy floor to which he was securely pegged down, 


abot that smast-up on the Portsmouth 
Road fast month ; have you? * 


Lady Isaacson was the wife of a million- 


aire and a very showily-handsome young 
woman, But si been comparatively 
unknown to fame until, some six weeks 
previously, she had made a determined 


attempt fo kill one of His Majesty's Minis- 

ters. Returning in 
the small hours of the 
morning from London 
to her Surrey 
she had crashed into 
a car going. London~ 
wards, near Guildford. 
The Important. Person- 
age had escaped without. 
injury, though his 
car iad been badly 
damaged, But the. in- 
cident had been given 
elaborate publicity by 


Farnham, 


a certain section of 
the Press, owing to 
the fact that the lady 
had been driving well 
ever on thé. wrong 
side of the road at a 
furious. pace, and, it 


was alleged, in a con- 
dition of intoxication. 
She had refused 


ee 
hi 
hhec passenger at, the 


time of the acc 
and on whose lap, 
cording to the Important 
Person's chauffeur, she had been sitting 
a detail which had added additional piquancy 
to the fact that she had been retuming 
from avery notorious night-club. The loss, 
aa few weeks later, of an immensely valuable 
diamond necklace, which had been stolen 
from her town residence in Grosvenor Square, 
had revived the interest of the British public 
in this sprightly young person. The necklace 
had been instited for 120,000 ; but Lady 
Isaacson had issued a manifesto to the Press 
disclaiming all intention to hold the in- 
surance. company concemed to its liability. 
She desired, she said, to discover if the police, 
who spent’ so much time in attending to 
other people's business, could attend. to 
their own with any satisfaction to the publi 

Inspector Clatsam had shut up his face 

in, It was quite clear that he did not 
intend to answer that last question, Upon 
consideration of the face Gore picked up an 
unsigned letter from a little heap pon his 
desk, tore it across, and dropped it into 
the waste-papér basket, 
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“These little. things —" he said. ‘Now. 
1 know you and Riddell have been bullying 
Tsay Isaacson to get the name of that man 
‘who was with her out of her.” 
© Chitsam made a noise of contempt as he 
rose. 
“Why did you decide to take Ruddel!’s 
advice ?” he demanded. 

"We didn't.” 

*Then why did you decide to drop the 
pecklace affair?" 

© Gore reached for the Moriing Post. which 
Tay on the top of his desk, and indicated a 
small paragraph tucked away at the foot 
‘of an uniinportant page, * Another little 
thing, Inspector, Let's see what you make 
of it” 
© "A carious occurrence,’ Clutsam read, 
is reported from Bath. " William Blandy, 
ait elderly tramp, was admitted to the In- 
firmary on Tuesday suffering from injuries 
to his head and eye. According to his 
statement, he was struck by a heavy object 
hile asleep during the previous night on his 
‘way from Salisbury to Westbury and ren- 
dered unconscious. On awakening in the 
morning he found close to him a wash- 
eather bag containing a necklace of what 
‘be supposed to be diamonds, fastened by a 
gold clasp set with three emeralds, Upon 
Examination, however, by a Bath firm of 
jewellers, the supposed precious stones 
Proved imitations. No explanation is forth- 
coming of the circumstance, which occurred 
shortly alter midnight in'a remote spot 
at a considerable distance from any road 
or habitation. It is feared that the un- 
fortunate man will lose the sight of the 
injured eye.” 

“Curious little story, isn't it?" Gore 
commented. ‘You remember that Lady 
Isaacson’s necklace had a clasp with three 
emeraids, Not that I suggest for a moment 
that hers is a fake. But that’s why we 
thought of dropping the case—" 

“It seems a damn silly reason to me,’ 
Blew Clutsam. He dropped the newspaper 
disdain(ully. "Hell—T'm fed ap. — T've 
‘heard enotigh fairy tales in the fast twenty- 
five years, I tell you what it is, Colonel, 
Tm sick of this job, Here I am running 
ound like a potty rabbit for the last forty- 
eight hours, without a square meal or half- 
an-hour’s sleep, with everyone yelling at me, 
“Have you got Ruddell ? Why the what's: 
haven't you? You get him or you get out. 
There’s a man waiting for your job.” And 
these beggars in the papers blickguarding 
you, People looking at you as if, you 
Were a mad dog. Hell, I'm tired of it. 
Here, can I use your ‘phone for a moment ? 
My ‘kid's bad—diphtheria. 1 haven't 
been able to get home since Monday 
morning.’ 

‘The burly, dogged figure bent over the desk 
instrument and tang up a Balham number. 
"That you, Alice ?_ How’s the boy? Worse, 
‘Yes—get another doctor at once .. .. No, | 
can't go—I can’t, old thing. .”. . Sorry, 
gitlic.... Get” the second’ opinion at 
‘once—the best man... WIbring up this 
evening... Stick it, kid. 

- Clatsam straightened himself. » ‘ The kid's 
got to g0, the Mussus says," he said, simply. 
*Bit of good news lor a chap, isn't it? 
Well, good morning, Colonel.” 


A little thing—but_ it moved Gore. On 
the whole, his relations with the police, 
professionally, were rather trying. But no 

know better than be how hard was the 
task to which Clutsam and his colleagues, 
in uniform and out of it, were bound day 
nd night—the ceaseless vigilance that alone 
made life for the citizen even tolerably 
secure. At the moment the man in the street 

and the man on the bench had their kni 
into the police. No donbt, in private life 
Clutsam and his Alice had to suffer the 
ind sollo-voces of their neigh- 


Experience had tanght Gore, too, what 
sort of a job it was to look for a lost man 
in London—long. days, perhaps long weeks 
of false scents and monotonous failure—the 
search fora needle in a haystack of stupidity, 

and hostility. Also, he 
ed by William Blandy’s misa 
venture. 

He took Clutsam by the shoulders and 
pushed him down info a chair, ‘Don’t 
be in a hurry,’ he said. ‘That telephone 
message we didn’t send has given me an 
idea. The cigarettes are there. It's only 
an idea—but there rs the fact that the lift 
was not working on Monday aftemoon, 
and that Ruddell went down By the stairs. 
Sit tight for a bit, will you ?* 

The bit lengthened to nearly half an hour 
before he returned ; but he returned with 
news which brought the impatient Clutsam 
tobis feet ina hurry, 

"1 think I’ve found where Ruddell went 
when he left here,’ he said. ‘Care to see?" 


HE building in Norfolk Street which 
| housed Messrs. Gore and Tolley on its 
fourth floor contained the offices of 
‘some score of assorted businesses, On the third 
floor, by the staircase down which Gore led 
Clutsam, were, at one end of a long corridor, 
the offices of a literary agent, at the other 
end those of a turf accountant named 
Welder, and, facing them, those of the 
Victory” Aeroplane Company, Tn the 
doorway of Mr. Welder’s offices the care- 
taker of the building awaited them, jangling 
his bunch of keys. They went in and 
surveyed the three meagrely-furnished rooms, 
Gore pointed to a window which he had 
‘opened. 

“I rather think they got him in here 
somehow. And I rather think they got him 
out of here by that window, when they were 
ready—probably at night when it was 
quiet.’ He leaned out to point down into a 
narrow yard below. ‘Some of the tenants 
here park their cars down there, There's 
a gate into the street. It would be quite 
simple to cart him away. 

Clutsam, stared about him incredulously. 
*Bunkum,’ he snapped. ‘There isn’t a 
chair out! of place. Riddell would have 
wrecked. this place before six men got him, 
There isn’t anything to, show—' 

Gore pointed to a cigarette which lay 
under the table of the inner office. * Just one 
little thing, Clutsam, Look at it, “Been in 
trouble, hasn’t it?’ 

Clutsam stooped and picked up the 
cigarette, which was badly bent and burst 
at its middie, But he derived no other 
information from it, 


* You smoked one of that brand just now, 
Clntsam,’ Gore smiled, ‘Tf you'll forgive 
swank, it’s rather an expensive brand. Also 
you notice that it has barely been smoked 
Now, I gave Ruddell a cigarette just as he 
was leaving me.on Monday afternoon. 
course, they tidied up. But they left this 
little thing. Careless of them! Why wasn’t 
the lift working on Monday aftemooay 
Parker?" 

The caretaker could not say. The lift had 

mmed at a littlebefore three, but had been 
got right shortly after four, He had never seen 
Mr. Welder, never known anyone to use these 
offices since they had been taken by Mr. 
Welder a couple of weeks before, From thé 
agents who had let the offices the telephone 
clicited no information except. that Mr: 
Welder had paid six months’ rent in advan: 
They had never seen him. 

* Lot's see,’ suggested Gore, * 
over the way can tell 

But the clerk in charge of the * Victory 
Company's offices—apparently the staff con- 
sted of a clerk and the manager, Mrs 
Thornton, who was away—had never seen 
anyone enter or leave Mr. Welder’s offices, 
fogNot of last Monday aftermoon—about 
four 

_‘ Lwasn't here on Monday, sir, The boss 
give me a day off 

=" Ah, yes; smiled Gore. ‘That must have 
bbeen nice, " Mr. Thornton himself, I suppose, 
was here that afternoon ? * 

*T believe so, sir.’ 

“On Tuesday ?" 

*No, sir. He went down to the work 
Bath on Monday night, He's down there 


Si ite ake 


vena eS 


ve 


‘ah 


said Gore, affably. 

‘Many 
On the landing he Jooked at’ his watch. 
‘Two more little things, Clutsam, And 
here's a third. On the occasion of her first 
visit to us, Lady Isaacson was indiscreet 
enough to inform me that Mr. Thornton 
had recommended her to consult us... « « 
Care for a rin down” the Bath road? 
Tought to be able to got you back to London 

by six.’ 


Inspector Chitsam was not a nervous 
man, but he was, for many reasons, glad 
when the big Bentley deposited him’ in 
Bath twoanda half hours later. They failed 


to see Mr, Thorton ; he was“ up,’ it seemed, 
testing a’bus. It was not known when he 
wonld come down. 

But they sew Mr. William Blandy—not at 
the Infirmary, which he had left that morn- 
ing, but at a police-station beliind Milsom 
Street, where the arrival of the celebrated 
Inspector Clutsam ereated a. feverish stir. 
Before they saw William Blandy, who had 
been brought in on a charge of drunkenness, 
they saw the necklace—a quite first-rate bit 


pains spared,’ Gore commented, 
Sixty-four diamonds, three emeralds, and 
twelve small diamonds in clasp of Egyptian 
design —— 

Blandy was produced—a haggard, de 
pressed old down-and-out, still stupid with 
beer, which hed made him peevish, The 
pupil of one bloodshot eye was still distended 
With atropine ; he had torn off the plaster 
from an ugly cut on his forehead, which was 


ni 
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still oozing. blood. His story was that on 
Monday morning be hiad set out from Si 

bury for Westbury and Bath, that he had 
Jost his way trying to make a short cut 
across the Plain, and had ultimately lain 
down to sleep somewhere or other—he had 
no clear idea where, save that next day. he 
had walked for two hours before reaching 
Westbury. He had been sound asleep when 
he had been struck by the mysterious missile 
which tad rendored him unconscious. When 
Gaylight had come he had awakened, stil 
Sek and dizgy, and had found the wash 
ieather bag lying beside him. There had 


een no road near the spot, no house in view 
—as he himself expresed it, ‘no blinkin’ 


His eye had been very painfu 
a Jot, but he had 
He was very indig- 


nuffin’? 
his forehead had bl 
trived to walk to Bath, 


pant over his arrest, which he denounced 38 
part of the plan of the police to 


a beeline for the high escarpments which 
rise against the sky to south of Westbury, 
climbed them by-a vile cart-track, winch 
ended at the top, and came to a pause with 
the vast, flatly-heaving expanse of Salis 
bury Plain stretching away miles and miles 
to blue, daunting horizon: 

The task of finding Mr. Blandy’s sleeping- 
place appeared, in face of that vast, -bare 
expanse, rising and falling endlessly. with 
the-monotony of the sea, ‘almost hopeless. 
The man had clearly the vaguest recollee 
tion of the toute by which he had reached 
that point—the last point of which he was 
even tolerably certain, The corlége re- 
mained motionless, gazing dubiously at the 
dismaying scenery, 

But fortunately another little thing pre- 
sented itself to Gore's attention 

That left boot of yours has been in wet 


at that point in change of a man, and spread 
‘out to look for dew-ponds, 

Tt was just seven o'clock when an excited 
motor-cyclist rounded up the part with 
the tidings that Blandy's discarded boot 
had been’ found, as. Gore had_ predicted, 
close to a large dew-pond, about four miles 
south-east of the point at which they had 
debouched on to the Plain, Hurried cone 
centration produced, after some time, some 
further finds—ChieF-Inspector  Ruddell’s 
pocket-wallet, a bunch of keys, a smell 
automatic pistol with an empty magazine, 
one of Messrs. Collins's pocket novels, and 
a silk handkerchief marked with the initials 
W.R 

At Gore's suggestion these articles were 
left where they were found, spaced out at 
varying intervals over a distance of nearly 
a mile, and marked by sentinels. Blandy 

‘was’ moved up fo point out the exact 


‘Nothing 
the 


deprive him of his reward. 
could shake his belief that 
necklace was the genuino-thing. 
Quite sure,’ Gore asked, ‘tl 
ugly big cut on your forehe 
this thick, soft, wa 


t 
was made by 
leather bag?" 
Sure? Of course I'm si 
Gore turned to the station sergeant. 


Found anything else on him, 
Sergeant? 

Tn deference to Inspector Clutsam, 
the sergeant apologized profusely. 


The man had only been brought in 
an hour before. He fell upon the 
unfortunate Blandy at once, and, to 
his considerable surprise, extracted 
from various parts of his dingy person 
the sum of nine pounds odd in notes 
and silver, together with an expensive 
fountain pen. Blandy refused to say 
how he had come by this wealth. 
That's avery smart boot you've 
got on your right foot, my man,’ said 
Gore have a look at it, 


prisoner's footwear made 


spot where he had slept, and. indie 
cated the gorse-bush in ‘which the 
automatic had been found. He ad- 
mitted then that he lind found it, but 
had been alraid to take it. He 
agreed that possibly it might have 
been the automatic which had struck 
bir, 


Gore looked along the line of 
sentinels," Anything occur to yor, 
Clutsam ? mean, from the fact that 


these things are ail along one dead 
straight line—from this dew-pond to 
where that farthest man is, Let's 
just see where Bath lies from here.” 

‘One of the motor-cyclists produced 
a map; Gore himself produced a 
pocket compass. Avery brief in- 
spection revealed the fact that die 
Tine of sentinels ran dead for the 
point where, invisible and thirty miles 
away to north-west, Bath lay among, 
itshills.“ By Jing!’ muttered Clutsam, 

Gore ttirned about to face south= 
east again. ‘Well, now,’ he smiled, 
* all we have to do is to go along out 
line until we come to Ruddell. 


certainly’ the oddest of pairs, His 
left boot was a shapeless, split, 
down-at-heel old ruin, and presented 
the appearance of" having been 
dipped in whitewash the day’ before. 
‘The right boot was a dapper, sharp-toed, even 
foppish, affair of excellent quality, still pre- 
senting, beneath its dust, evidences of recent 
polishing 

“Now, it’s a cariodis thing, Clutsam,’ mused 
Gore, "but T recall distinctly that Ruddell 
was wearing an ext doggy pair of 
boo Monday afternoon. I wonder if 
by any chance— 

Clutsam had the boot off and examined 
it with bristling ruff. ‘Then he fell upon the 
Juckless Blandy with a ferocity which 
suddenly sobered that unlucky finder of 
windfalls: He admitted that he had found 
thie, boo to where he had found the 

red yards away. He had 
also found the nine pounds odd and the 
fountain-pen in a pocket-wallet. He had 
thrown away the wallet and his old right 
boot. He was placed forthwith in Gore's 
car, which, followed by another containing 
& posse of uniformed searchers and two 
plain-clothes men on motor-cycles, made 


REMEMBER THE OTHER CHILDREN! 


‘many children who will be without toys this Christmas. 


chalk,’ he said,‘ There’s been. no rain for 
a fortnight. How did you manage it? * 

I got in some water, looking about,’ 
Blandy replied, sulily 

Gore stoppetl his engine 

“He came along this track, he thinks 
Clutsam, —Well—there’s only one kind of 
water on Salisbury Plain. . We've got. to 
find a dew-pond with an did boot and a 


wall near it, If you moltply: twenty 
by. twenty-five you'll get the size of 
Salisbury Plain in square miles. I'm 


afraid you won't get back to town by six, 
Inspector.’ 

They placed Blandy upon 
Tittle more than a sheep-track—and urged 
him forward. For nearly two miles he drifted 
slowly southwards, followed by his escort. 
But track crossed track; he went down 
into long, twisting valleys, and toiled up 
over long, baffling slopes, and became 
visibly more and more donbiful. At length 
he halted, completely Jost. They left him 


e track — 


“These are some of the toys which the Plymouth Radio Circle 


colfected as a Christmas gift for the “There are 


‘The vast emptiness of the landscape 
chilled Clutsam’s hope. 

"Hell" he murmured, 

‘Well,’ demanded Gore, "if you 
can find me in England "a likelier 
place for a stunt of this sort, we'll go there, 
Ofcourse, Ruddell's your bird, my dear fellow. 

"Well, we'll go on—for a bit,’ agreed 
Clutsam’at last. 

The party spread out and advanced in 
parallels, with occasional halts to verily the 
line of march, ‘The sun went down in a 
final crash of gold and scarlet, the landscape 
greyed ; a chill little wind whispered of the 
coming’ night. The men began to mutter, 
Were ‘they going to walk to Salisbury ¢ 
{As the miles crept up, even Gore himself hegan 
to think of a dinner that wouldn't happen, 

But the énd of the quest came with 
startling suddenness, Abruptly, from be- 
hifi! one of those ‘rings of beeches that 
studded the desolation biackly, a plane shot 
up, wheeled, and came tushing towards 
them. Twice it circled above their heads, 
then fled away to north-west, along the 
line by. which they had come, 

“Well, we sha'n't find Mr, Thorton,’ 
(Continued om page 811.) 
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Sixteen Broadcast Humorists Contribute 


THE BEST STORIES OF THIS YEAR OF GRACE. 


If Sir Harry Lauder, Tommy Handley, Morris Harvey, Gracie Fields and Co, don’t know the pick 


‘From Sir Harry Lauder, 

LECTURER in Aberdeen told a reporter 

A present at oncof his meetings that he had 

few more engagementa. in the city, 

nd did nok wink him publoh anything of the 

fectore, ax it might spol tho attendance at the 
ths. 

‘Tho next day hp was horrified to read in the 


—— dalivored an cxeollent lecture in 
Ghurch Hall. He gave some very good 
tories, but unfortunately they eaunot be printed.” 


By Mabel Constanduros. 

Aum girl who had heen wateling (and 
listening to) the afternoon slumbers of her grand. 
father, ran to her mother with wide eyes of 


a) 
*Grandpa’s left his engine running 1? 


concern : ‘Oh, mumnly!* zho ried, ‘ grandpa’s 
(gone to sloep and left his engine running.” 


By Morris Harvey. 
‘Orn of the best stories I know is told of the 
very dignified head of  stockbroking fina 
‘Whose massive portals bave for many years awed 
ig investor into a kate of reverent Conservation, 
& firm to whom wo [shall wler aa Rogers and 
‘Hornsty, because that was not their name, 
ntleman in yoestion recsived one morning 
vate office a telegram to the effect 
‘hat his youngest brother's daughter, who had run 
away from home und gone on the rage, waa appear- 
fing at a local masic-hall, He was urged to go and 
sive her « little of his advice 
‘That afternoon bis tremendous limousine drow 
‘up before the tmusio-all, With a few indignant 
‘grunts the dignified financier walked to the stage 
Entrance and approached the doorman, 
"Who shall 1 say is calling ?” ho was asked. 
‘Just tell her lee Mr Rogers, of Rogers and 
acing bi stg 
0 dWoomman gave him an appraising glance, 
tnd naked, innocebtly  * Playing here next week ?* 


By Sandy Rowan. 

A cuones gr}, delicionsly pretty but decidedly 
fowbrow, somehow found ewe sb & very wloct 

Ay given by « Sovety Woman, 
Orta s: fad teomfortable as fish out 
if waier, "wan leaning tgainat tho wall, framed 
fgulnet the dick oak, when the Boston took pity 
on ber. 

“By lee;* oho said, ie 
0,0 Rembrandt 

Welle retorted the dameel, sharp 
don't lock too darned snappy yoursel 


“you Tooke just Hike 


of the year’s stories, who does? 
By Tommy Handley. 
Donia the leisueely pro 
recent wars in China one side hada 
capture 
"The army which b 
to exchange four maja 
lcm 
“Well” offered the nogotiating offoer, 
exchange four majors and four eaptains for bi 
"No," replied tho representative of the other 
sie, “my tnstrvctions are that we cannot return 
{yout general for angthing less than a dozen of 
‘ondeted milk 


the 


yn of -000 


4 Jost the general volunteered 
Yor him. The suggestion 


we'll 


By Willie Rouse (‘Wireless Willie’). 
‘A ator recently marzied had in his bachelor days 
a reputation for drinking too much, One night he 
‘aid he had to bo at a mocting to elect new 
ireetor. ‘The young wife made him promise he 
‘would not touch « drop of anything all the evening. 
"The voting at the meeting resulted in the election 
of a man named Hoops, All the evening the young. 
Iunshand had determinedly steered clear of proffered 
drinks und hb cleven 'clock—complotely sober 
fad filled with righteous pride—it ooonered to him 
to ‘phone his wile, 
“Hello, dear,” he said, "it's Jina. 
Oh,” replied his wife. “How did everything 
go? Whom did you elect t7 
“Hoops, my dear,” ded the husband. 
‘Ob, sli,” said ‘the wile, her yoiee breakin 
haw Gould you? After all you promiaxd— 


By Arthur Prince. 

Avan urbandistrict couneil nesting, in a amall 
town in Wales, the local butcher said : "T propose 
that De. Guiiths he wiven an konorneiun for the 
‘work he haa pt im this year.” 

"Then up row Mr, Jenkins, the milkman, Might 
T ask, Mr, Chairman, what's the: good of giving 
Dr, Grifiths » honorarium If hs can't play one ¥* 


By Julian Rose. 
ruarried on the day following the 
st wile of the groom, 


A courne we 


serenaded 
the pair. ult was ab its beight when tho 
Ibride appeared at the windov 
cx, 
a funeral 


‘The neighbours serenaded the pair, 


By Arthur Clifford (‘ Stainless Stephen”). 
‘A yntxsD of mine rvocived kis fsb Income, 
‘Tax nsseramient form rocently. Ho replied 40 the 
Toland Revenue Authority. ae followss— 
* Dear Sir,—I have rood your literatuze, but have 
Aecided not to join your eoclety. 


Wilkie Bard 
lerites 1 “TThie ahowld cause a ripple? — 


A wax had been receiving anonymous letters 
‘Nasty ones. ‘Thoogh the handwriting was decidedly 
individual, detestives had not been ublo to 11000 
the poison-penner. 

He went to a faney-devse ball rently Tn asking! 
for a dance from a fair damsel, he noticed. on bet 
Programme « signatyre with the exact handyritiog 


‘A fellow dressed asa tion came along, 


‘of the anonymous writer. He waited. Boom a fellow 
reseed ws @ lion came alan; 

Things are now even more anovy 
knows further is that a follow di 
socked him t 


All be 
d 86 « ion 


By Rex Evans. 

A Scom and hia wife wanted to 20 up inam aeto- 
plane, ‘The price waa five pounds and the husband 
demurred. 

i tall you what Tl do" offered the pilot. 
“Til take you ep for nothing, provided you dou’ 
make a oud all the time youlro up.” 

‘They agree, Tho "plane nowe-dved, looped the 
Toop, batlasl. ‘Tho plot did everything, "Not @ 
sound from behind. 

When they landed the pilot ssid x “Wall, T goose 

T didn't ear & sound 
mon," naped tho Soot, *T must say: ye 
nearly yot me when the wife fell oot 1” 


By Horace Percival. 

Acxarcrscrowsn engoged a young man to 16 
present him in a certain district, and was giving 
Fim few instrction 

“Wen you ast to-Soathtown,! be exid, “have 
fen at the ration bafct and then” call on Afr 
Sith in London Real. if you moot Wit any 
acute send mo a-wire? 

‘A few houry afterwards the manufacturer 10> 
ceived the following toegram 

“Arrived ab, Southtown vation Dut, 


ilk, What shall T do?" 
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‘AG, FROM BERT’ » + + ‘BERT, FROM AG.’ 
by Mabel Constanduros and Michael Hogan. 


A Christmas Story 


t AX NYONE at ‘ome? “said Bert, stepping 
quickly into the firelit kitchen, and 

shutting out the sleet of a bitter 

Christmas Eve with a sigh of relief. 

“Only me. Ag looked up from the 
‘crimson shawl she was crocheting with a 
smile of welcome. Your supper's all 
ready.” : 

Bert eyed the plate of pigs' trotters, with 
{ts accompanying bottle of beer, and dish of 
ppickled onions, with approval, and sat down 
to his mieal with an appetite, while Ag went 
quietly on with her work ; 

*You crocherin’ that fer Gran'ma?’ he 
asked, between mouthfuls. * Wonder 
if she'll so much as say thank you 
‘after all the hours you've spent on 
it?! 

* Te'll keep ‘er poor old shoulders 
just os warm whether she thanks 
ne or not,’ said Ag, good-naturedly, 

“Never: knoo sech a girl as you 
are fer goin’ crocher-mad,'said Bert, 

{a3 he speared an onion on his for 

"for everlarstin’ crocher, 
crocher, till T wonder yer eyes 
drop ou i 

“T've ‘ad a lot of presents to finish, 

‘A disquieting thought occurred 
suddenly to Bert, and he stopped, 
Knife and fork in’ hand, and looked 
at Ag apprehensively. 

*You—you ain't been erocherin’ 
rue anythink fer Christmas, ‘ave 
you? ' he asked, 

*00, no, Bert!" said Ag, quite 
shocked. She had been far too well 
trained to make a mistake like that, 
*Tgot you somethink rely /ovely 
at least, J think it is. T'keep im- 
aginin’ you usin’ it,’ Her eyes grew 
dreamy in contemplation, 

Bert looked anxious. You never 
mew with women, His mates at 
the warchouse had warned him. 
They might go and chuck away good 
money on somethink a man couldn't 
tise, and then kick up a shine if he 
didn’t look: grateful 

"You're sire it isn't a weskut, or a tie, or 
anythink to wear?’ he questioned, sts- 
piciously. 

*Well—you do wear some of it,’ admitted 
‘bg, eluctanty, 

‘Some of it?” said Bert, now thoroughly 
alarmed. ‘Look ‘ere, Ag, you better tell 
me wot itis." 

“Oo, no, Bert, T wanted it to be a nice 


iets i 

’s anxiety was making him neglect 
his suppor. She'd gone and done something 
silly—he Enew she had. 

“You ‘aven't gone and spent a mint of 
money on it, ‘ave you? * he asked. 

“Well—I've got to pay for it by in- 
stalments, but I've found a way to do 
that ‘ 

Bert glanced hastily at his'wateh, If 
she had done somethink right dowa-redick- 
Jons there was time to repair the damage. 
‘The shops wouldn’t shut for an hour or two. 


jon't 


uplifted’ fork, 


* You say [can wear some of it? ' he ask 
thoughtfully spearing another onion, though 
his anxicty was so great that he scarcely 


d Ag, ecstatically. 
lovely in it’ 

Bert's face, looking anxiously at her, was 
slowly emptied of all expression. He sat 
silent, a sticoulent morsel of trotter poised 
on an uplifted fork. His worst fears were 
true, then. She had bought him something 
to wear. 

“You better tell me wot it is, Ag,’ he said 
with guile, ‘Then, if it didn’t fit me, or| 


“Oo, Bert, 


Hie sat silent, a succulent morsel of totter poised on an 
*You better tell me wot it is," he said. 


anythin, we could—er—change it, while 
the shops are open, couldn't we? * 

“Well, it's—it's a smoker's companion,’ 
said Ag, her eyes shining with excitement. 
"There's a ash tray, and @ dror for cigars, 
and a dror for cigarettes, an’ a cigar-cutter, 
and a patent Tighter, and a jar for terbacker, 
and a pipe rack—and it swivels round with a 
touch of the and,’ she finished, triumphantly, 

‘There ain't a musical box included, 
wot's set in motion by the cigar-lighter, be 
any chance?’ said Bert, jocosely, though be 
‘was obviously impressed. 

“No, Bert,” she said, cast down for a 
moment. "But there's a“ movable spitoon 
that a gentleman éan adjust to ‘is own 
distance,”"* she quoted, hopefully. 

Bert's face failed fo express the gratification 
she had expected. 

“Tt, sounds a nice piece fer the sittin’. 
room,’ he said, without enthusiasm. ‘ Only, 
you se¢, Ag, I've give up smokin’! 


Ag looked at him piteously. 

"Ob, no, Bert 1’ she pleaded. * There’s— 
there's a smokin’ cap thrown in—green 
velvet, Bert—all worked with forget-me- 
nots—and a green and blue tassel.” Her 
eyes implored him. 

“Ad T ‘ave been goin’ to continue with 
the ‘abit of smokin’,’ said Bert, in his best 
mariner, ‘ T will say there’s nothink wouldn't 
‘ave afforded me greater pleasure than a, 
piece like wot you describe, As it is, I 
‘ave Uecided to discard the custom, which, 


bein’ but an ‘abit of luxury, is, by a stror 
iicantly— easy 


nature "—Bert _pauised 
cast aside.” 

looked at him wretchedly, 
crushed by the weight of a cruel 
Aisappointmnent. 

"But, Bert," she pleaded, ‘why 
are you givin’ up smokin’ all of 
asudden? You never told me you 
was goin’ to,” 

Bert cleared his throat.‘ Well, 
jou see, Ag, he said, "I'd set me 
jeart on givin’ you somethink reel 
vandsomne, fet Chrtstenagy “nny 
Kxrowin’ ‘ow set you always was 
‘on improvin' yerself, especially in 
the ‘igher branches of the—er— 
culinary art, [went to the Cord and 
Blew school of cookery, and made 
arrangements meself fer you to ‘ave 
special tooition in the ‘igher branches 
Of the art three-nights per week" 

He watched to see Ag’s face light 
up in anticipation of this wonderful 
treat, but her eyes looked anxious 

Bert,” she 


still. 
sube 
"When 


"Yes, 
missively, 

“T explained to the Lady Ad- 
ministrator, ‘oo seemed a woman 
of recourse,’ continued Bert, * that 
T did not wish your present ways 
with—say tripe, for instance— 
interfered with, because you reely 
cook tripe a treat, Ag; I should 
Tike your present ‘abits with dishes, 
you ‘know—only done up French, 
to give them a catch-it, as it were,’ finished 
Bert, rather lamely. 

“Yes, Bert,’ faltered Ag, meekly. ‘But 
when— 

"And I should like,’ said Bert, warms 
to his subject, ‘fer you ter learn'ter knoi 
up a few kickshaws, sech as anyone would 
get on these ‘ere posh menoos—a musheroom, 
soofel, fer instance, or a few horse douvers 
pipin” ‘ot when I’ come ‘ome from work, 
Seo?? 

"Yes, Bert, But what days am f to go 
there?! 

“Mondays, We'nsdays, and Fridays, from 
six to seven, Those are the only times she 
could give you personal soopervisal.’ 

* But, Bert—I can’t go!" 

* Gan't go?’ said Bert, impatiently. ¢ What 
ayer mean, can't go? 

"II mean I—can’t do it, Bert 

‘Can't do it? Course you cane I've 

(Continue on pape 888.) 


easy 


said, 
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TIALS 


THE BEST STORIES OF THIS YEAR OF GRACE, 


Aywaarmnr fellow wa endeavouring to impress 
This Week-ond guests, His continual references 19 
bia ynany expensive objets d'art soon bored tho 
assembly 

“Look at the buffet, he exclaimed, prowly, 
“that goos back to Louia the Fourteen 

Ab, yea," eaid one of ia puesta, ‘that 
Feminds ‘me that the wholo of my forniture 
goes back on the fifteenth,” 


By Billie Dwyer. 
‘A. Max whose aurvante ‘took. a profound 
interest in the fato of the Prayer Book ‘noticed 
4 peculine emell when ho caine out of his stad; 
Tie walked “slong the pasenge ond summon 
1kig butler. 
*What the deace is thie smell 2" he asked, 
‘Wal, sir” said tho butler, *ter-day, T-undor- 
flan, ia a’ saint’y day, ant the page-boy, ‘o's 
Miah ‘Church, sir, an’ "tho cook she's Low 
{Ghureh, sir an" the under-pariourn 
thing in betwee, an" the  page-boy’ 
incense, sn” cook's burnin’ brows paper agin 
Aim for all she's worth, sir, and tho rest of 
‘ean's all ‘burnin’ anything they cam lay ¢ 
Thands on, sis, out of aymupathy with the under- 
Forlourmaid, tr." : 


(Continued Joons priga 800) 


By Leonard Henry. 
Ir was the moming after the night before, and 
» amount of water or Vinegar bandages accmed 
ase the terzible pounding at his temples or the 
ad. ‘The least noise 

seemed lo make the throbbing worse, 


He regarded the cat soomafully, 
and, In a tone of unter disgust, 


I in the name of ery, cue 
‘out that stamping !” 


Ce) 


Prisently a cat slipped into the room and crept 
aerose the carpet, ‘Tho mon reganied the cat 
scomnfully, snd in a tone of utter disgust 


said: ‘In tho namo of meres, cup out that 
iainping !* 


By Gracie Fields 
Mx. axn Mas. Faoo lived very, ver 
together, but were subject “to. the 
misfortunes attacking most hnman Veinge. Op 
y Mrs. Frog turned to her husband and sali 
crap, daring, have much abn tee 
Mr. Frog was ‘very upsot, and said to his 
wils, “Tam, so. sony, darling, Twill go 4 
to if Mr, Soail fa at home=T don’s like. 0 
Irave_ you when yom are fecling 20 poorly— 
Twill ank him if ho. will be s0 good a 
to’ go to. the chemists 
some axpitina for yoo 
Mr. Frog was absont for anly a few moment 
snd on. his return, suid, “Te ia allright, dacligs 
Tho han promised to go, a0 don't worry, wo wil 
toon ave you well again? 
teen years Tater... « « Mr, 
to ber husband snd aaid, “Oh, George 
my hoad ia vo bad, I do wish Mr. 8 
hhuery up! 
Mr. Frog said, “I can't nderotond what 
Iappened to him, Gosh 1 that mast is a lowe 
conch T-wish T hada'taaked hina now.” 


a the corner and gob 


og turnell 
‘darling 
nil woul 


Theroupon there wasn gentle tap ab tho 
door, and Mr. Snail, bobbing his head round 
the corner, exclaimed, ‘Look here, you two, if 
rom don’t ‘atop talking behind my back, I won't 
eo 


WHEN THE BROADCASTER LISTENED, 


A Story thrilling with Genuine Human 


“OW, said the Seventh Violin, dismally, 
“Wwe have just tex minutes before w 
are duc to vibrate the ether, #0. whore 
to tall a story 7" 

g of vibrations,’ broke in the Triangle, 
reminds me at once to ask if anybody 
‘oung Bawler's care 


tum 

Te 
‘Sree heard the real reason why 
‘Bk vt wo far trom his heed 

“Tawer? mombled the Drum and Cymbal, 
+Wasn't be the baritono that twed to broadcast 
from Newnouth nid wes enguged to Betty Hing 
fhe beautiful soprano of tbe Claxburgh station ¥° 

Tawested the ‘Triangle, nodding 
‘apiily. "* He was also the inventor of the won: 
Getfal’ Wirclesd Whisper that nobedy.wantod— 
Spon T must got on wich thy story before Profoanoe 
Dryer finishes hie thixd tale on Dust and Ashes, 
Gand Tam are that you are all longing to hear i. 

"Phe Orchostea gathered round politely. 

“Falling down’ the studio. ware one Friday 
vening, began the Tenge, texely, * young 
SSuvwlee found Mimell in the arin of  diedntly 
Dry gis whowe acquaintance be immediately 
Fibslvad to cultivate. He was n08 engaged at thet 
ass tnt was, indeed, cutally en the look-out for 
& romantic ehconnter. 

eratay L eall pon you ? 

> weleting is eleanent card. 
aod 
My Bawlee 1” sbe interrupted, with » Aéaure 
‘pouty am aleesdy-wall acquainted with you by 
Iirelem, sid nothing plete me ore than Yo take 
ihe earphones sway from Auotle whea you are 
Troedeanting.” 

Ten wil coed (0 ten tomorrow.” be ex 
famed, wquecsing her hind exprestivelys “and 
{86 noe forget that T atm passionately Tondo seed 
‘ake, 


hho breathed, hastily 
“My name is Bawler 


er mind the seed,” twittéred’ the Oboe, who 
‘had been following the narrative closely. * Did he 
fot tho bint 7 

"Tb depeids whieh way yoo Took at it? ran on 


tho Triangle, Arawi 
her shaven nook. 


her scarf more losely around 
* But perhaps you ca guess 
the feelings that stirred ‘young Hawler’s breast 
‘when he found Fany, as Lmay now cal her, sitting 
hrefore an elegantly inlaid tea-tervico the folowing 
afternoon in a Chelsea flat which conveyed an un- 
mistakable iiopression of artistic temperament. 
With a sigh of relief Bavler realized that be find not 
forgotten his gloves, one of which he surreptitiously 
slipped on behind his back 20 that be might osten 
tatiously remove it.” 


PROGRAMMES OF CHRISTMAS WEEK, 

Sunday —Broadcasts from York Minster ‘nd 
‘Liverpool Cathedral. 

Monday. —Carols from King's Colleges Cam- 
‘Bridge, and Whitechapel Church, 

Tuesday.—Broadcast from St. George's 
‘Chapel, Windsor. 

Wednesday.—' Dick Whitington? A Panto- 


Going over ta Keston Grange.” 
Montezuma.’ A History Play, 
Saturday.—Vandeville and * Virginia.” 


+ Gaal aftemoon,” be romarked in an original 
manner, quickly adding « brief summary of the 
tho usual inquiry that the 


remaining seated, but darting a glanoo of un 
fathomable meaning fron her auburn eyes. A brie 
silence ensued, during which Bawlee furtively com 
pleted his examination of the testable without 
testing tho presence af seed-oake, in anticipat 

ff whieh be bid declined & second ‘apple duanplin 
fat lunch, Perhaps Anti had run out to buy or 


Interest, 


perhaps—" Auntie is from home,” said the git, 
‘abruptly, aa though she could reud his innermost 
hopes and fears. * Our meeting at Savoy Hill was 
‘not wccidontal, I waited for you there in onder £ 
Te you here in her absence. You are trapped!” 

“Bawler poled. Breath control and volee “pro- 
duotion deserted him moro completely than ever 


"went om Fanny, 
your namo in tonight's programme and deterngd 
Bin yon ber rth ae bona 
it leant aol know the truth? Springing to bee 
feet an abe spoke she cried inn vote abel wit, 
suger, “You are the wort rpecmen of eo-ale 
rit that hua ver dale the vther!™ 

“Bavwler's ear alist stared frou his bes 

“That your beastly, brassy, wobbly vole” sho 
continaed, “You ean sing for worse than tae, 
tint if you attempted the taine fesornnnes ia 6 
Public Street not ene sino permy would fall into 
Jour esp. Yow aro howling fraud 

“Fiswler could not eedit hi senses wad, a the 


still the foree of the biting vibrations. Fight only, 
‘wax possible, 0, forgetting gloves and otick, he mpor 
rapidly om his heel in order to find the exit, leaving 
Fanny a acornful mistress of the situation. 
Hanging on to the back of a taxicab which was 
proveeding westward, it is declared doubtful if 
Buwler stopped running until ho reached Savoy 
Fil and slung hanself with livid lips nto the nearest 
chair, “\T cannot sing tonight,” ho gasped to the 
startled Announcer,” burying his bloodshot ayes in 
his uerveles lands. The programm must be 
changed. But T will, play my piece on the pisno- 
forte instowd and. this tino you sball announce 1 
1s “The Broken Voice—to my Radio Fan 1"""* 
‘Time is up,’ ejaculated the Double Bass, 
opening his eyes, And, thanking the "Tansle 
most civilly for her interesting  nnrative, th 
‘entire Orchestra wandered sleepity inka ths Stwiia 
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LEN Ie 


BY SIR WALFORD DAVIES 


This tweck we shall be hearing plenty of Christmas Musio—in Sunday's broadcast of the Messiah, Monday's two 


recitals of Christmas Carols, ete. 


ot os Clg who wns nd by i peice 
TeSSteees toys Some tana sows 
MS." met nino fs beanath me ‘But pro 
Stipe sul al honesty my (olerige,one Nop, 
Sige fa that Chvoteae music ees hana of 
fine Gott store urand allround pe Teena at 
each tenon tamscmnent abd the: ot homely 
ir (jy scholarly mnaiciam-can fittingly be what 
nll ct Conse anon 
Ne ead coGonal Te mnt be woely 
Eeriat Mad have joo that etikingly ordinary 
Sent oavedly-cidodoee which, olan 
Sh ot teatcen men sod boy ab import 
eee hoa Catena moment 
Rae Ryoctance tireughoat Chwtendam, brings 
a Si an ea ound the foepace at howe 
thoagits of Corietaun muss fn shurch wil 
cen blag tha ht aro the Mesh to » tho 
San aed meh be ped that vey 
Hee tia te cmay orn a heel sores 
Se enslave chenes of ning Ue 
Sree ge toes tink meg york Se 
Ses iy Ta, or beowes S3 reinled 
Beet ess 2 popaat, bet toca of toyera 
Sogeritnge testes of thastonaingdogorome 
SF the Pastrl Symphony, and the Sapleint 
Asrng poture ian 6 gre ofthe sopbords 
iieg Sd ice sepa ralaply Stalag crane 
sd bnasue ofthe angel na tbe anafected 
clint "hh fe bot’ tree 
Tioei aes abe skis anin yh fanny Unt 
eter ot wings ia the far distance when thelr song 
fe 
BE is be hoped, too, that all Intones wi 
iiek kal soe 1 thane pgcetety 90 
fet, Srey oss ot knee Taste wel cf te 
seria Teoria ok Bach, a sy 0, 
‘ene Srna on ove mn ai 
A Soa of ahve [recon by our chon 
ed eho Lomas yeh Learealy otro 
rete Ran ge pe beesin A 
‘Christmas hymne and hym-meloioe are legion, 
ehaniy see onsen fetreten ops baba ed 
Prtamthc toda und fewer wil bre found Sha 
‘way into the reper of carol-singers in the streets 
Troutly, of cours, “While hepnte wetake 
(ore ska ve areal tonporay toed off and of 
Tare ie cone, “Wiochocer)! Double’ er 
Inrger selection of Ceistnas iynoe lb and 
ha gust of x lf homes on Crstauy Sudo 
Fe is soak sigh weil bo never, ete 
Why 101% Th ts rather to be fared tht the 
prnvate of Cisse ocppatonn, nod a eat 
Bfipetie inh pometx teny of ws combien to 
Saori oot onal lovoles sat to herp caro 
to severly down. Thore tan Torte aly 
Anageron factor in the conned’ choral ead bes 
toutd bit of singing aod paying kalo 
aye ant ony fe focepen Pus orca aay 
Etvcrale ssnalal hoi a orming ‘oot hg 
fented to Damper pu milo. end tf Gap abort 
the detertrattn Gf barmony teal." Hartony i 
Tovely and lasting, and never to be Lightly estoctned, 
no shord of Majx fel Sd ely ny 


a Tor n noa800), 80 


fashion, of the joys of Music at Christmas. 


‘scoms in iteolf a small miracle of loveliness, an ‘Act 
‘of God,’ sa the insura 

Criatinias uae ie peo 

binds carol 

chords that accompany a Tight-be 

should surely resemble in sparveness the supports 
that carry a light foot-bridge across a river. Sit at 
the piano for a moment or two, or in an arm-chalr 
(if you can find a suitable note to start with) and 
tun through the following exquisite hymn-melody 
very quietly at « good speed without any conscious 
hharmonio thought :— 


In the accompanying article Sir Walford Davies verites, tm characteristic 


(some of thom very old and w few which may be 
called new-old}, ot him turn to the one called King 
Herod and the’ Cock,  weaditional: Worcestershire 
version of a very old ‘crowing cock legend lob 
him sit with « friend oF two round the Christmas, 
fireside and begin towing -— 


Bain 


| Now let him hand tho b 


to his neighbour, wha 
may sing to the same jolly little tune. — 


“The Wise Men toon espied it, 
‘And told the King on hii, 

‘A Princely Babe was born that night 
No king could eer destroy.’ 


A third momber of the family cisele may then tales 
turn :— 
“TE this bo true," King Herod said, 
“Aa thou hast iold to me, 
‘This roasted cock that Sis i 
‘Shall crow Fall fences thee.’ 


the dish, 


‘Tho fipal verso may well fall to tho-singer who 
started the ballad, an exciting verse, ux desalating 
for Herod and all his pride ws the stat itselt — 


You ato tikely to find in ita Obistmas strain that 
will temble back into. your mind’ at guist 
Moments, to your wurpise and delight—eepecally 
the final bar: ? 3 “3 


‘which seems unforgettably gracious. 

‘To find carolling in its finest and most care-free 
form, it seems desirable to hark back to old ways 
and forget for a moment to ‘form fours.’ Tf tho 
reader chances, for example, to possess the Oxford 
Carel. Book recently issued, which contains about 
two hundred delightful carole of many nations 


ha a ela 
wk ol Cas orn ay 


Many of these old balled-carols have an almoit 
endless series of vigorous stanzas, exciting, eventful, 
‘conversational, and fall of a confident mysticiam 
Which redeems them from overy quaint lagendary 

ly, When tho innumerable Compotitiee Pesbi- 

als upand down the country have further advanced. 
‘hele excellent spade-work, and, still more, when all. 
schools tako melody and the ronding at sight of any 
simple tune in their acholastic stride, then we may 
hope thao Christa Carol ame ty be amen 
‘Ure ascoptable games of the Christmas family circ, 
fand.every man, wornan, and ebild in the country 
swill be likely fo got the freedom of the eity of 
melody. 


it : ‘RADIO TRUES, c Snide at 
cas SUNDAY, DECEMBER 23 Fe tas 

Service from ¥ z =e Emilio Colombo 
Limepost | 200 LONDON & SQL DAVENTRY | and his 
Cathedral i | Orchestra 

Tigo e (Doman ony) Tamm Bomar Gaze. 5.A8-0.15 pp. huecb Cantata Bo. 133) ae 
bas ‘messiah’ | ape 
Reloyed fiom York Minator | Guasire Gort (Sopranc 


‘SB. from Leads 


‘Tun Lens Srieuowe Ononnerna 
Conducted by Dr. E. C. Barsi0W 
‘Chorus consisting of 
ax atxsran Cuom. Tun Your Mosca | 
and 
Leeos Punrnansoxte Cxom, 
Eva 5 (Soprano) 
Monat Buon (Contralto) 
Warren Hype (Te 
Anan Caasaten, (Basitono) 
ative 10 the teens *Tigh-brow 
jrcbrow one. critio has. mugested 
Sfusio of Entertainment. 
‘would have aly 
oul at vel eatery. the 
Susiakthould be placed. Juat ovar one hundred 
Years aco baever, je wasdeporinaey a9 woes | 
Uoecror and the pertormers of ih by ono worthy 
on tho sore thet it made 4a enter 
the sufferings of Our Lor. Thore were 
Gobertminded citizens who. regarded "the 
formance of the Mesiah a the direct cause 
Brie great Fira of Eainburgh—a judgment Hike 
Sha which fll wpon Gomorra. 

Now universally regarded ta thia country 0s 
“ho saccod. munie above ail others which is appto 
[Priste to Christmas it ix mach too well mown to 
Bop toto than the brifest minder of ite scope. 
Hvis co loa thnt itis sow never ee Pll 
‘hers aro thive pata, the fest beginning With ak 
Gretta Overture nd infin another the 
Grubostral soovemene called * A’ Pastoral Sym- 
Phony. in front of the soprano solo, Thery wore 
INGphenda:! “The. evoond part daats with "the 
‘idooment and niches with the great * Halle- 
fojan* Chorus. 

‘ths thint, beginning with the soprano air, *T 
oow thet my Hadesoer Heth a tho, mos 
imamate sootion of the work, lewdiog up to the 
Wumphone base solo, ‘The tempt shal ound, 
fd the two choruses, “Worthy ia the Lamb" anid 

Te was paxforitea for th fist time ia Dublin 
fo Apri, 1742, Handel was rasking @ short 
Stay in Ireland and arranged, the performance 

ly for tho benoit of various tharities, Tb 


‘oa no! heard tn England until nearly & year 
Tater, March, 1783, i. Covent -————— 
Ganlon Theatre. After these por- 
formmances Hana) ravieed it 600 
Sidarably, rewriting whole parts 
Gf it, Ti boa since been edited 
find altered by surioos bani, and 
Mowart's additional acoorpan 
Menta, have. ost aipost un 
Vorsally ured ence his day 
5.13 A Recital 
by 
Wosirman Suaxt (Violin) 
‘The Dove (Welsh Ais) 
fre. Ard Son 
By tho Fountain 
‘Chanson- Meditation, 


520 Rsaureo sow 


¥Yie Proasx’s Prooness? 


YORK MINSTER—THE CHOIR.” 


215 
«MESSIAH? 
Conducted by Dr. E. C. BAIRSTOW 
Relayed from York Minster 


SB. from Leeds 
(For Details see column 1); 


8.0 
LIVERPOOL CATHEDRAL 
‘A Religious Service 
With an address by the 
Reverend CHARLES E. RAVEN, D.D., 
Canon of Liverpool Cathedral 
‘and Chaplain to the King 
S.B. from Liverpoot 
(For Details 588 colin 3.) 


Co 


acu Press (Contralto) 
Ammsun Witte (Teaor) 
Ruoiwarn Warrcrean (Bo 

Tua Sr. An's Cutmncat Cnots 

‘Tau Avoxusren Nouruxax WrxLess 

‘Oncunsraa 

Conducted by T. Ht 

At the Organ, Gxonak 

(er the words of the Cantata 


Momarsoxe 
Purrowaup 


8.0 H Religious Service 
Yrom 
LIVERPOOL CATHEDRAL 
SLB, from Liverpool 
Hyun, * While Shepherds Watched * (Songs of 


tise No. 06) 


Act of Recallastion 


Injgt cloar "(Songs 


S16 


our Littlo Drum (Old Borgun- 
+ re, 


yp do nats atte 
We wil lend a cout ot 
‘Taleo heart, 

Sect dea 


(Old Ceecho-Slowakci 
‘a eaded (Old Prench) 


(O'or my lovely inf Vaughan IPittioms 
Adidseos by ‘Tho Rov. 
Cranes I a of Liverpool 


Cathet und Chaplain ¢9 tho Ing 
"Th Bloniag 
Mosie by the Carmona. Cuorn 
clrocod by H. Gose-Cteranp 

845 Tae Was's Goon Cuvee 

‘Appeal on baball of tho Prinds Of the Poor, by 
tho Hon. tre, Svorer Manso. 

Cootsibations shootd bo ent to. tho Ho, Mig 

Syeiney Marshaon, ‘Tho Friguds ot tho Boon, 4% 

Ehury Street, 840.1. 

850, Wrarnrs Forrcasr, Gaxenaz Name Bote 

Tent; Looal Annoumecinntar (Danenry ony) 

Shipping Forecas s <a 


95 


Emilio Colombo 
and his Orchestra 
Relayed fram the Hote! Victoria, Loadoa 


Moment Musioads. s. c«.Sehul 

B. Panza (Tenor) 

Dream, from ‘Manon *.  Mazveno 

Prensa Rosexess (Soprano) 

Borsoase Tondre «+e. Denideef 

Ennio Catostua (Violin) 

‘Traumerst (Dreaming) (with 
eeornp. of Strings) ., Schumann 

Tmpremptn Serenade -_Mansowannt 

E. Lacey (Pianofarte) 

Alutsiman (with Orebestra) 

‘Chaminade, arr. Colombo 
Kamo Coroxcna 
It patt of Violin’ Concerto, 


“Meudelacobwi 
‘Onquesrna 

ACheistions Fantesy. err, Faso 

Cavalleria Rastionna 

Massape 


eam Brag 
‘Oncussraa 
2d Hongietsn Rbapsody, (By 


(Gokn Bunyan) 
Tho End of the Joomoy t 


(Contiued in eotuann 3), 


LIVERPOOL GATHEDRAL—THE SANCTUARY. *” 


QUOME) s+ ees errs 


10.30 


Epilogue 


Tue Lose Sane 


2.15 

HANDEL’S 

‘MESSIAH? 
wnat 


THEN Handel sot himictf in the autuma of 
Wiitactat the age of fitysix, to compose 
“Mesiall he was undef 4 cload of misfortne. aad 
ich espcintment which mut have overwhelmed 
eae ora stoutet spt. His at ww operas Rad 
BELG argty, so we are tld, through the plots of 
Pcponcets Tov these. days mousic wet take 
ssbb almost am seriously ai League foaball 
{Spd feling bat lions an ah 
i bsieved that Handel's opponents even engige 
HS. PSuns to prevent People eachiog the theatre 
ied Ti opera, were Rong. piven Te was to 
Mn ac but good health ; bis eyesight ws begining 
aaa Eg be was almost penile, fle shut 
fo tal Ba rouse (he was living at Brook: Stet, 
Dire ae one, turdly Kopping even to touch 
sa ser ce as fihful man brooghe ois room, 
Parental to the composition of Mesnah wit 
os Sate hearted zeal tha the work was completed 
EERE ore than three wecks, But he ed 9 
af an, immediate performance of it abd 
sini a bade fr he ing Cg“ 
November of the same year, the Loca Licutentat 
of Trcand, the Duke of Devonshire, and the Presi 
eta thes big chose soy Inte in 
Seba ee orgtaize concert of his own music 
SS, Beal of the chars they haat eat. One 
SEG provision food for prisoners. Te wos at 
SSE GF Rise coocers that Mlemah bad is frst 


peeformance in 


i, 1742, ‘The singers also went 
‘over from thi = 


founiey, ‘Mrs. Cibber, the actress, 


Sunday, Decenber 23 
| ais HANDEL'S “MESSIAH? 
Relayed from York Minster 
‘SB. fiom Leeds 
S.45-615 
GHURCH CANTATA (No. 132) BACH 
<Teritet dle Wege” 
«Prepare ye the ways? 
From St, Ana's Church, Manchester 
‘SB, from Manchester 
Gindss Sweeney (Soprano 
Consaace Feips (Gotta) 
“Artur Wilkes (Tenor) 
Reginald Whitehead (Bae) 
‘The St, Ann's Church Chote i 
“The Augmented Northern Wireless Orchestra, | 
Conducted by T-. Mortson 
Av the Orgaa-George Pritchard 


being the contralto, ‘The oratorio had a magnificent 
sucoess, and it was repeated in the following June, 


2.15 
YORK 
MINSTER 


So great was the crowd ut the first performance that 
ladies of the audience were asked to come without 
hhoops ‘ind mea without swords. When the work 
‘wat first given in English, in the early part of 1743 
at Covent Garden Theatre, it was. practically 
failure, although Samion, given at cight performances 
just before then, bad been a triumphant success, 
‘Only. when it was performed in the Foun: 
‘Hopital fo 1750 id it win its way to the hearts 
Londoners, wad since then it is safe to say it has 


| been the most popular of all oratorios. 


JPOR,* Yong. ine. it was believed that the text 
for the Oratorio had been arranged from 
‘Scripture for Handel by Charles Jennens, who war 
responsible for the Nbreti of a mitnber of the other 
‘works, both sacred and sccular. From recent 
researches by Mr. Newman Flower, however, if 
appears that the work was actually’ done by” an 
amsistant of Jennens, of the name of Poole: It is 
erainly doo with taste and discrimination and is 
‘po doubt partly responsible for the fact that Messe 
5 more shapely and coosstent in design than any 
of Handel's ocher big sacred works. The different 
parts of it lead one to apother, with something at 
tut inevitable significance which belongs to good. 
‘drama, and-the chorus takes its place in building wp 
the effect in a logical way that does a good deal to 
enhance the power and meaning of the story. 


TODAY'S BACH CHURCH CANTATA. 


No. 132— Bereitet di 


rps. an ctiy Gant, composed, soar ot 

We can be gf 715, drag acs pesod 
Gf service’ at. Weimar. te a poem 
Bp Stiwso Franck, aod. the opening ‘number is 
Pha on that pastge in Teanh, "fa the wider 
‘Soe prepate ye the way of the Lord.” Te is Bom as 
nthe major ofthe Cantatas, a choras with which 
this bogins, bot an aria for soprago volee. It s set 
‘by Bock in dhe mot jubilant sist; not only fs the 
Woige pt conceived i realy gay si, bu the 
Greke-tl sesompaniment seems alert to. dance 
‘Shout the melody with joy. “The oboe ia particular, 
fara very tineful share of the happy muse. 

“There fllows a recitative for tenor which twice 
teks itn tn tin, the second one especialy 
Doing quite claborate with a brillant acoompani- 
rent The thied amber is slow and rather 
Zembre ait for the base vee. It riser at times, 00 a 
fealy matic emphasis, and finishes Impresively 
‘ath the words, "A chil of wrath that takest ot 
the Christian's part 


“The slo voice hab then recatve and an aia 
jut isin some ways he most interesting. number 
Withe Caneamn. The text i founded oa the vere 
fom the Aporalypre, These are they tht have 
trashed their robes” 
Bach has invested it with a very devout sense of 
raystery, andthe brlinat violin’ part 
stay 2s important asthe slo forthe Vo 


For some reason that we do not quite know, the 
‘original chorale. which “fnished is: Canta is 
fom Ie may be that i wat not spproprate 09 
the Advent services in, Lelprigy and hat on. that 
Sccount Back subsieuted another ene. ttf usual 
Sov to Singh the Cana wih ie chore whic 
bo does duty a the closing number ef 965 
fens broadcast an October 7° simple and 
Empresive ‘chorale wih Gade owe 


ignited 


English test by D, Millae Crsig, copyright B. 
1938, 


—Aria (Soprano). 


singe pny iy al 


‘By faith hast thou proved, the hills can be 
moved ; 
He cometh today ! 


T—Reciatiog (Tenor). 
Would'st be a child of God, as Christ's own 
brother blend ? 

With voice and heart bast thou the Saviour 
seed 

fe, many. whercer thou goest, shay th 
steadfast faith thou shewest. es 
Tho’ Jerut word and teaching must by thine 
gu lies blood be seal, 
‘Yer gladly muse thou yield. 
For fo, that is the Cheistisn's own and glory, 
Do thou, my heart, be ready, delay not, prepare 
the Saviour’ way and smoot away all rough= 
es and he Garros Tat in He path ce 
ving, Break down the bars of evil doing. 
Gaite thyself with Him, with Him the way of 
faleh and life pursuing. 


TL —Aria (Basi), 
Who art thou? ask thy soul within thee. 
‘Thy deeds can say, that thow dost do, 
Ie thou, O man, att false or truc, 
‘Thy righteous fodgment shall be giv'n thee, 
‘Who art thou ? ask the Law thou breakest, 
The Law shall cell thee who thou art, 
‘A child of weath tht alway takest 
The false way, not the Christian's part. 


ie Wege? (‘Prepare ye the ways.) 


IV-—Reciratiog (Alto). 
T would, © God, that all my soul hud known. 
Thee 


Rot vay tus Tho thorn Tey 0 met 
Yeu too my out and tongue did Lond and 
Father owe Thee, 
My heart ad ti’ ite away from 
Neti oe Thy py fave Tsien! 
How stall my evlotng be forges? 
Baptir'd with eater in the Saviour ame, 
Mibde clean of ll my wickedness ond came, 
Gt'Thine own grace eceving so ‘Thy token 
Ye woe fey gh fis baked, 
i ss paeving we : 
O hap mes Lords to turn from evedsing 
‘Through grace my steadfast faith in Thee 
renewing. 
Aris (Al). 
rey Christian truly knowet 
‘What the Saviour gee 
‘Ae the holy baptom feat 
‘Thro Hi blood and talon 
‘From cu sn we Know salvation. 
‘We shall our Ble robes of white, 
1 shal esp Els own for ever, 
Gotta in beauty, fading never, 
‘Shall we sued before Hs sight 
Vi—Cherale 
leew us with Thy mercy, awake us to 
Toy erce, s 
Thott, new-born arising, may sand before 
Thy fee: 
Sout the Earth shall know Thee, and pee 
dnd Honour shew Tec, 
For evermore, "Amen’ 


Cantatas for the nest two Sundays are: 
No, 28,—' Gortlob, mun gebt das Jahr xa Bode? 
$0 praise the Lord for all His metcica? 
No. 190.— Singet dem Herm ein neuses Lied” 
* Sing to the Lord a lad new song” 
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five minutes 


dubidy yootChestnasteativi- 
es t9 thiol of alittle group 
ehldren woes Christe Joy 

GF the 74 lle palicnts Sos 
ying te wards of the 


BELGRAVE HOSPITAL 
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icing Christmas there will bo 
fanny too fl to care that "Father 
Grins tusks a toy tala thee 
Fietless tle bande, and the lt 
‘om tbe Ciretmas Teva will 82 t09 
fatght for dete tired eyes 
1. i oa Help torso em to 
bealth fond apples by malcing a 
jletion ftom te meters of Yue 
fauly and tho guests around Your 
Dinner ‘abla oo Christiane Day? 
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5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 


ous me 10 xo 


Pav 


9.0 
Bach’s 
‘Christmas 
Oratorio’ 


3.30 A MILITARY BAND CONCERT 
Aasnioon Bene (Baritone) 
Ansoxn Taowext (Violoncello) 
‘Tae Winzness Marrzane Basso 
Conducted by B. Wantos O'Dowere 
Overture, “The Nelade’ s+. Bennett 


3.48 Asipioon Bunca 
‘Tho Windmill 

To Anthea 
‘Hinton and Diaton and Mere 02. 
352 Baxo 

"Poor Gyut? Sait (No. 1). 

Morning; Death of Aso; 

Ta the Fall of the Men 


‘Sterndate 


+H, H. Xelwon 
JD, Hatton 
jG Holiday 


anita’ arco! 


412. Anxoun Trower, 
Wayfarer’s Song. ....+.2 Teowell 
Minuetio [Phiterewats 
Chant sane Batoies (Soniy without words) 

Tehakovehy 
Hungarian Rhapiody ....-..+5 Popper 


428 Basin 


845 ‘Tue Wene's ¢ 
(Brom Birm 
Appeal on behalf of the Bionin 


Chsistmas Troe Fund, by: Me. Hy Fy Haver 


850 Wearmen News 


BeLnerny 
90 


Fonscisr, Gevenat 
Excerpts from 
Bach's ‘Christmas Oratorio" 
(Prom Birmivgham) 
Baris Banas ( 
ruse CoLeax (Contealto) 
‘Tow Proxraa (Tonor) 
Ronzar MArzcaxb (Base) 
Centr, 8. Cameron (Continuo) 


Tee Bmsuxonat Sxeo10 Caoxcs 
Avasesren ORCHESTRA 


oprano) 


od 


(Leader, Passe Casrecs) 
Conducted by Joxzew Lawns 


ACH'S Christe 


Le 


Fantasia, 
Bouti 
Fantaaqun 

Rossini Ben 


40 


Asmoon 
Bowen 


ns Oratorio 
the higgest al 
Iie thee works ia 


2 
The Gi 
“ar 
Soa Ways 
Sandernan 


Todi 


450 
The 


Prey 


— Popapneer clerge 


Gratoria which will be 


Robert Maitland ond Bella Baill sing in the 
: beoadcast tonight from 


performed all a8 


Yoberungon e 
erent day, begin 
ding st Christ 
mae Day and 


from Bach's Christmas 


A Song Recital 
By Mintise Licerrs (Soprano) 


Zolliretti Lasing Ks 
Tam Dreaming ("1 Sruglio "the 
Harem’) eesss-e+ a 
Allehaja a 
Land of Boast ‘ot tho 
Hebrides ") 
Kenly Proser 
Bari W 
Cyril Saat 
haefer 
Sprose 


A Fairy's Love Song 
Danes to your Shadow 
Boat Song 

Time 0” Day. 

Th Cuckoo 

Will othe Wisp 


ae Songs 


Le Ohlrtes a. 


B Religious Service 
From the Bimingham Stadio 
Onier of Servi 
Hymn, ‘In the bleak wid winter! 
“Hymnal, No. 25) 


Prayer 
yma, ‘Tt came upon the mida 


it is tho musi which gives it an inp 
‘of tnity. As in tha * Paseion * m 
‘nor soloist relates the ioeidente in 
tind the reflections al thoughts whi 
panunges. of 
Br'the coming of Joseph and Mary to” Be 
febem'; thi second turns on ths annon 
fof the Birth to’ the shepherds, andthe 
pines of the Heavenly ‘Hosta, In the third, 
shepherd fist Mary und Joseph and the Babe 
in the manger, and the fourth part tells of tho 
harming ot the’ Child as the Angel had foretold. 
Th ffi is tho Wise Men of the East, coming 
Teewsalen, and the alarms of King Horod. arud 
ihe High Priesta, ‘Tho sixth ond last part tell 
of the Wise Men being guided hy tha star and 
thinging theie offerings o tho ride of the reaoare. 
"Tho reat. Bach, to whom tha deoply sacred 
patnre af these incidents we very teal, and very 
Eincercly fll; hes fuvontod tp altantiohe with & 
‘wealth ‘of musieal interest such as, ‘no” other 
Or the great. personalition of art could have 


(Wnalish Hymnal, No. 20) 
aing, Lake i, 
‘Verwe 1-20 
Magniiont 
dress by. 

Ca 


Re 


ten at 7.25 


for five 


‘on Ohristmas Day 


‘and. woo? 
(hoglish Hymnal, 


Benelletion 


sehizyeds “Aliboughy 0 « sense, typical of, the 
fuavosent of hie 
fae. an" embodinent 
of all that was best 
ad wt ino 
a in 


minutes 


10.30 Epilogue 
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Sunday’s Programmes continued (December 23) 


CARDIFF. 


Fis SB rom Landa (See London) 
$15. SB. from London 

5.45-8.15 mp 
S.B. from Liverpool (Si 


'8.B. Joom Manchentor 


London) 


Cave: 
Regiment 
as, Colonel 


845 Tue Were 
‘hn Appeal oo. behalf of tho Briss 
Sharh Lads! Brigade by H.5.B.¢ 

Cocsroundan 

850. 5.2, from Tonos (8 Local Annonnee- 
ments) 

10.50 Epilogue 

10.40-11.0 The Silent Fellowsbip 

aa 
5SX SWANSEA. se 
 ————— 
1s SID, from Lowa (See London) 


BAS SB. foom London 
545-618 app. 8.0% from Me 
80 S.L, from Liverpool (See London) 
‘SB. from London 


heater 


9.0 Musical Taterlods relayed from Loodoa 
95. 5B, from London 
10.30 Epilogue 


10.4911. S.B. from Cardiff 


6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 


PAs SB. from Leeda (See Lowton) 
BAS &.B. Jrom Lonion 
5:45-6:15 npp. S.8, from Manchester 
&0 SLB. from Liverpoo! (See London 
84s Tue Weex’s Goon Causz 
Appeat on behalf of the National Children's 


Home and Orphanage at Alverstoke by the Rev, 
FB. Cown 


(8.0 Local Announce: 


ae 
oo 


850 ._5.B: from London 
‘ients) 

10.80 Epllogue 

baths Sa "tne ES Se 


SPY PLYMOUTH. et 
gia to ele BL 


is. ED. from Leeds (See Condon) 
B15 SB. from London 

545-615 app. S.B. from Manchester 
8.0. SB. from Liverpoot (Ste London) 
8456.2» from Li 


10.50 
2Y MANCHESTER. "5m. 


BAB .B. from Leeds 
BAS S.B. from London 
5,45-6.15 app. Church Cantata (s 
“Benerrer pie Weer 
(Prepare ye the Ways) 
‘Rlayed from 8t, Ann's Church, 
Guapye Swinatex (Soprano) 
Cossraxor Feziers (Contealto) 
‘Axtuvn Writes (Tenor) 
Rrorwano Wnrrwrean, (Base) 
‘Tax St, Axe's Cronos Com 


‘Tue Avowmkre Nourmcuy Winrtess 
‘Oncunsrna 


Conducted by 7. 1H, Monsssox 
At the Orgs, Gnonow Parvoxano 


nm (8.0 Loca! Announce: 


Epilogue 


(See Toniton) 


182) Bach 


8.0 H Religious service 
From Liverpool Cathedeat 

‘8.8. Jram Liverpool 
(For detaite wee London) 


as ‘Tan Wer’s Goon Cavse 
Appeal on behalf of the King’s Roll Clerks 
‘Abseiation by Br. E. W. Taomtsoy, the Pres 
‘dent of the Manchostor Chamber of Commerce, 
‘Dountions sboatd be Mawichester 


30.41, 


13, Victoria Street, S.Wal. 


850 8B. from London 
‘ments) 


(8.0 Local Announce 


Epilogue 


(of Liverpool Cathedral gives the address in the 
service relayed from the Cathedral tonight. 


Other Stations. 
NEWCASTLE. wit 


(Gee Lenton), §15>—8.8. trom 


od Ce Abpal on ben ot ive hapa! Vetoes na 
Nowcsstiogn-Tyan by Sie Water Hunclas, Dar, 85853. 
‘rao Udon.” 1638 —Eylopoe. 


58C GLASGOW. te 
215:8., frm Tavs (we Tealin) 8.15—Ohanter 

wee lee 

Bria mers 

& Sy Roa tal, 
Se 

Eman ar ee 

Baie EELS Lon “ia 

2BD ABERDEEN. 


215:-24, tom Leads, 


See eae 
eeondat 


SF htm Larpoat foes Lauter). “the Work 
‘cuctaes Appel ca taht thn Pes 
pea OH. fo Loan 


5GB Calling! 

*Mercian's’ Notes on Forthcoming 
Programmes. 

An Orchestral Concer, 


tirative oroheatral programme hag been 
ateangi foe Tuesday aternoon, January I, 
svn listeners. wil beat excerpts. fom 
UWiawotha soit Hitnsel and Gree. Kathleen, Moor. 
homo (violonoclo), who recentiy gave. a recital 
from Birmingham with ‘bor husband Exio Te 
will play Max Broch's Kot ret, necompanied by 
the Orehests. ‘Keith Falkner, who created the 
part of Bunyan in the recent performance of 
Pilgrim's Propess at twetty four hours" poi 
will also be beard. = 
A Ballad Concert. 
no SIMMONDS (bazitono, David 


Williams (voln), Mabel Corran(oomtralto), 
Lecoard. Gowings (tenor) and the 

‘mingham Stadio Chorus present  Hsllad Concert 
at 80 pum. on Sunday, December $0. An amusing 
ory alt hina told hy Herter: Simonds 

mincent which occurred whim he wat apa 
ingin Merrie England on the stage. “Twas playing 
the Hat of Exo,’ be mag, «when th leading come 
dian of the company had’ ton between ten 
fnd twelve gear of age. ‘Tho boy was browght to 
the fr night to see hi father play, and after 
the show was asked: " Well, whit do you. think 
of it?" His reply wa: “You're no good, dad, 
the only one worth watching was Basen.” He 
Uiin strutted round the room Inthe approved 
Aignified styl, with imnginary sword, ete. Later 
{a the week he wns beought into my dreasing-room 
to be introdnced to. his * Wonderful Eases.” 
chatted with the boy and guite thought I had rad 
fn impression, bat next morning at breakfast, 
during’ « Tull in the ‘conversation, & anal eoieg 
was beard to say "U'don’s think much of Ease 
tof the stage, dad” 


A Plantation Sing-Song. 

ISTENERS to Birwninghan'a Radio Come 
‘munity Singing now look tpon themselves 
as: part of the Station staf, wo lustily do 

they sing when these features are ch the ai." Ine 
tidontally, the last programme thisnature brought 
Jnnix hundred letces of appreciation, and a buodred 
copies of The Qld drm Chair eo ste aball be able 
Coait down in future.” Anyhow, they will have an 
opportunity of starting the Now Year in the way 
they would go by istening at 9.25 p.m. ot Tussdigy, 
Sonunry 1, and joining in the choruses (choni= 
‘riety speaking) which will be brondeast. ‘This 
time they will leave thoie resides for Down South 
ts only plaatation oumbers are included in tho 
programme. 

The Lifeboats. 


R, R. W. ASCROFT, District Organiing 
Secretary for the Midlands, is to, mao 
an appeal on Sunday, December 30, on. 

Ihalf of the Royal National Lifeboat Institution. 

‘The memory of thowe seventeen noble-hoarted men. 

of Bye who sacrificed their lives in tho effort to 

fave othors is still fresh ia onr minds, Theso men, 
perished gloriously with 6 lees mead of honowe 

Than the soliier or sailor who gives his life in tims 

cl war. For 04 years the work ofthe Institution, 

hhas been carried on without a break. Lifeboutmen 
hanve gone to the assistance of shipwrecked mariners, 

‘whatever thelr nationality, or the flog under which 

Tey were serving, and tho’ nnals of British edwen- 

ture and heroism contain no tore wonderfal pages 

than those that record the deeds done. ‘The 

‘whole ofthe funds ofthe Institution are subscribed 

by. the public, not a penny being asked for oe 

reoeived fromthe State. Not aince tho middle 
ff the war Lave the lifeboats ound our const 
had euch « busy November as this year. During 
the past month sixty-four Inunohe> of lifcboata 

Ihave taken place, and ninety-even Lives have bees 

rescued, an average of three lives saved every day 


(Continued on page 811.) 
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Children’s Hour 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 24 
2LO LONDON & sXX DAVENTRY 


4M. 030 KO.) (use25 Mm.  192 OD 


9.15 
E. F. Benson 
reading 
a Ghost Story 


10.15 a. 


The Daily Service 
Torr Srasax, | 
tir Fontcast 


na Ww 


Reccne 
229 A Busan 
1290 Je Fave aad Toe BC 
ne 


niry ofly) Graipophione 


10-20 Picospay 
Dirostod hy Tzoxanno Kut 


Brom the Piccadilly Hotot 


3.0 Instrumental Ballad Concert 
Hanozn Famwcase (Violin) 
Putrjoea Saxe WesDuant 


(Pianoforte 


3.80 Carol Service 
Relayod from King’s College 
I. Causbridge 
(Sea contre of age) 
o Cros and his 
‘Oncmnerna 


the Hotel Cecil 


545 THE CHILDREN'S HOUE 
Ove Procassoee, by Me. and Mrs. 
i B CHBSTERTON 


60 Mr, W. Brason Jomysos: 
"Santa Clans Day 


QTRICTLY spenking, t.Nichiotas 
Tins io pemuine connection with, 
Cheistions time.” Hig own fonst, 
which rivalled. Christman in the 
Toveley with which it wae ce 
Vater, and ig. still, in 
enuintvine, one of tho most impor. 
fant (e2tivale of the year, much 
tcarlisr (b the month, aod ff only 
fetently thee Saint 


Nicholas nas 


Decors the Santa Claueot En 
‘ a the. whole cerem. 
Chrisiatnssteall. Ht 
ame Mr. Beunoh 
Sony an author well veroed in 
re anid popular hagilogy, wil 
in in thie evening's talk 
615 Tie Siomst, Greexmon 
Wrarien Fosetsr, Finer Gi 
mbt News BULLER 
630 — Musical Interluite 
645 THE FOUNDATIONS oF 
MUSIC 
Puxotonrs Deers—Scrvuner 
Played by Exmxi Basru 
and 
Tas Rowemrsas 
F Major Overture 
March in D, Op. 40, No. 4 
70, Me, .Jsstes Aoare: Drumatio 
718 Musical Intesh 
735 Moi, Pontus: *Chivetnins 
Pootry 


7.45 Wassail a la Carte 
A Faswesc-Breren Ove 
Rex Patacen 


Yorn Daseac 
Tur Gunso Panarsorax 
‘and 


Rowan Frasxat 


King’s College Chapel, Cambridge. 


3.30 Christmas Eve Carol Service 
From KING'S COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. 
Processional Hymn, * Once in. Royal David's City” 
Bidding Prayer and Lord's. Prayer, 
witatory Carol—' O Little Town of Batlehexa" ... 
aes. Chorster 


Waljort Davies 


rat Leaion fil, 6-15. He 
Ts tho Bloak Mid-winte of Oxford 
Bocond Lesson —Gen. xxii, indergeaduate 


Carol— "saw ‘hres Ship 
‘Third Leteon Isaiah Reader—A Choral Scholar 
lemen 


Toads 


A Fellow 
arole—"atlay my Ling Hot, avr, W. Davion 
Fifth Lomon—St. L r 
Carol— Shepherds 
Sith Lomon—St. Matthew 
Gerol_"Whle 
Sevenith, Lows 
role 0 Night, 
Eighth Lowoa—St. Mattiow ify 
the Sister-Collogs at Eton, 
Ninth Leston—St. Jolin i, 
Carol—O como ail yo Faithful’ ot Christmpas Day 
The Blessing, Necesional Hymn— Hark | tho Herald Angela Sing? 


8.30 


A Froo Church Ministor 


Reader—The Mayor's Chaplain 
"Tard an Infant Weeping” 


By the Wouatess Cuor, 
Condiyctod by Sraxtono Ramrssox, 
FROM ST. MARY'S CHURCH, WHITECHAPEL 


Whitechapel Church, 


8.30 Catala 
From Whit 


yey 


John Mago 


fand ho 
the BARC 
ols relay 


to hear then 
9.0 Wratize Fomuease, Skcoxp 
Greexan News Bunuers 
9.15. *The Confeesions of Charles 
"a Ghost St 
pecially 


‘aad read by 


‘re a fant 
only thy subtlost 
pass their teste, Mr. iF. Ben 
fon's. book, "The Room in. tho 


Tower,” is in all those. calloction 
aand one of the most highly-prized 
Volumes there, Te ia now, wabiap. 


pily, out of print, and there is al 
Fie more ronson’ to, woloome tha 
bathore reading of one of tha 
‘sorles froma tn x special siapa~ 
ion that be’ bas tarde fOr hrowt 
fasting, tonight, ‘Those who a0 


ot corioimears of ghost stories, 
find who are not too sure of thet 
nerves, hed’ better not listen to 
night, 

8.30 Local Annoaneesnoute; (Duven 


try only) Shipping Forecast 


9.35 Old Folks Programme 


Gravys Pacaeen (¢ 
Aurnen Csonven 


dB 
Sratare (Vitraute Banjo Ducts) 


me. Wineresa Museu Dasn 
by B. Wat 


ow ov 

$2. Griove PA 

si O1 Gah Cops ap 

Bown te ah Pasi 

950. Baxo 

fhetetion, * Leroi Borgia 
Denia 

108 Aignip Cubates aod Bex 

Den Dotan avr 

Pecghing WHOS Mecinrn 

Gordes Sesientalss3f 

1020 or 

‘Tho Gipsy ial 


10.5 Graovs Paroren 


1042 Bax 
Selection, ‘Ni ‘Tioyatore'.. Venti 
11,0-12.0. . (Dassitry only 


DANC Tee Care no 


Pans Baxo, 


‘Deceamee 21, 1098. 


10 Ko.) 


(a1 m. 
‘rnasenmcony Pon TE LONDON 


MONDAY, DEC. 24 


5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 


LES PICTURE HOUSE 
wie (Brom Birmingham) 
% Conducted by BE. A, Parsons 


‘A Chritioas Medley S Ketelay 
see Asnaone (Tenet) 

T know of two Urght eyes + Cluain 

Maire may Bil Aitken 

Sanction, ‘Sullivan 


Selection, “EMS. 


ign Lands". -2.+: 
Selection, "A Droam of Christmas 


40 Jéce Paves and the B.B.C Dawox Oncunsyns 


50 A. Ballad Concest 


ipa Buxasre (Soprano) 
Fiddler of Tone 
Cupid ---- 

88 Noma Vener (Baritone) 
"The Monkey's Carol 


‘A Broken Song. 
‘Teottin’ to the Fair 


645 Hips Bavawt 


‘Taruntelle, Op. 4Be+-.+-» 
On 


syeeevesees Chopin 


The Christmas ‘Tree Rebikor 


0 has always been popular: it bas a 
caning through the rusie somawbat as 


follows 

‘A litle giel who is too poor t@ havo any of 
‘he good. things finan, watcbea other 
more fortunate children enjoying their feast 
Ina drearo her dond mother comes to her and 
shows her a Christos tree. With 8 tuiry price 
{athe dream with hr che soos the toys come 
fom the tego, dance, and give ber precente, 
‘At the cod angels appear fron Heaven, wad tals 
iter to join bee mother there. 

“The Suite is innix movements, (1) Valse (2) 
Brocession of Gnomes, (3) Danco of” tho 
Mesnmere (4) Dance of ‘Chinese ‘Dols, (6) The 
Heavoaly Ladder, (6) Dack Night: 


80 Tax Mintaxo Praxoromrn Sexrer 
(Brom Birmingham) 
Fantasy Overture, 


Snook 


(Goloist, Ammuvn Cooxenst2) 


Baynton-Powee 
‘The Knight of 


ro the Joa . 
Lore, pe 8.15 ‘The Do 
Coturtine’s Drop Ino 

Besly ‘A Comedy by 
ors domi 
22 Nowsaw 
. Vewsen Samuol Bottie, 


Bovprato ot 
Tan “ 
Geouae Womans 
Mrs. Battle, bis 
Wile 
Masia, Faxon 
Granter Corn 


eld, th Vile 
S50 Tu Wortey Allen \ett) and Howell Davies ply ia pes 
Garonr'e Hoony The Di-Drop iw when it is broadcast from Hovwaee Davies 


(Urom Birmingham) 
“The Land of 


SGB tonight. 


ChiristmaaTeees 

£5. Healy. 2 
ae; by Brvcus Lowes (Meeso-Soprano} and 
Senge BY Trasouo Casey (Baritooe). 


ton Blowate Gaemxnon Weare 
6, daar, Finer Gmemnar News Bower 


6.30 Light Music 
(Prom Birmingham) 
‘te Buxmouas Srvoio Ouomearns 
‘Conducted by Faas Carre, 
BModloy Overtare, “Th Lamb's Gambol Sousa 
‘eax Seas (Soprano) 
7 rgute foe eee Flaher 
Bing, Joyoae Bind .-so-sc-rocceroo Pipe 
Onoresra 
6 at Sclction of Salivan's Works arr, Godhey 
Cons Arzu (Pianotorto) 


Magis Sa tesesetes essen 
Riaprody ta'B iinor, Op. 79 
Oncursraa 

~ Valse, "The Gronadiors "+--+, Waldioufet 

15. Evevew Staxter 


at Ht 
Don't et Genderson 
‘A Birthday «. Cowen 


seneenrenssonassncososossansnss tog) 


‘Alfred Batton ‘Bawawr Havwas 
Chadlio Cornfield, Geastrs Soa 
Dayo Hanurox 
Hrarviet Cornfild, Charlie's Wife Gianvs Jonna 
"The Petloar of the “Do-Drop Inn’ 


845 Sexrer 
Pastoral Suite +-.-eesenesaremeonce Ansell 
9.0 Vaudeville 


(Brom Birmingham) 
Dewas O'Neu: (The Irish Entortainor) 
Hasuey and Baneun (Light Duots) 
Atszur Daxns presents a Conjuring Boter 
‘aininent 
Faaxe O'New and his Xylophone 
Pawar Boows's * Astomaxs * Daxon Baxp 
10.0 Wearmen Foancasr, Sxooxo Guxenat 
‘News Bowers 
10,15 DANCE MUSIC: Tas Piccannsy 
Pravens, direoted by AL Stasra, and the 
Procamnit Hort 
Daxce Baxp, direo: 
by Mavaion 
Hanrono, trom the 


Ae Goctie Beadiy do 

Boa. Sper pre Medea et NEMA axrnon 

L Qremeerat se: for five minutes Bo fon savacdee 
Sate ty 2 Soames ney farts 


(Monday's Programmes 
ential on Pope 810) 


HOVIS TO-DAY — Brings 


HEALTH for TO-MORROW 


Every round 
a square meal 


Eat HOVIS regu- 

larly and you will 

feel all the better 

for it. It nourishes 

nerves and muscles 

and fills you full 
of energy | 


HOVIS 


Best Bakers 
Bake it, 


fos Arie Leno, mT WAESLESREELD, <0) 
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SWA CARDIFF. ve _ Geman roa SPY PLYMOUTH. Ze 
1-6-2. London Programme relayed tron Dh Christonas iter Gomarto ‘30 London Programme relayed from Davonir, 
pare: Specially prepared Mierophona by | 5.15 ae’ Oaoeace Hac 


30 London Programme relayed from Laventry Santa ‘Waiting for Santa Claas Surprises for Every 


feom Dacuate 


445 Mason C.J, Evavs, TD, ‘Guinng,’ 0 VE. Potted Pantomime 60 London Programme 1 
Pembroksshiry Christmas’ Custora, The amazing atory of "Puss in Boots dis ibtae. Kee Raa 
‘ousoementa) 


50 Sous Sreax's Caxuz0s Cauenarre VIL, Surprise Eten 


‘Unease 
was Fooling a2y, MANCHESTER. 


Rolayed from the Carlton Restanrant 


5.15 Tue Custones’s Hoon 
120 A Varioty Programme of Gramophone 


Records 


1.15-20. The Tuesday Midday Society's Concer 


60 London Programmo relayed from Daventry 
G15 8.2. from London (9.90 Local Announce 


ee Reured Nose otororte tal 
9,35-11,0. Christmas Crackers a EWANGEA. pees aries. 


Pa Maxcuesten Carmmonat, Cor 
Conducted by Dr. A. W. Wisat 


by Picxvoun Gmaxpor 
Let off by Sasa Crave: 


30 London Programme rvlayod fr 


1. The Waite s £07 Revtad Progremsae lege! fora Daventy 
‘The Sano intod 515. SD. from Oandif 330 THE NORTHERN WIRELESS ORCHESTR* 
‘Snap Drazoo 80 Londoo Programme relayed from Daventry | March, * Joyous” 4 

Hani A Cotaiey Hoi isp ss fear te Sai. "Gimeno Wiltame 
aor os 9,30 Musical Intetlude retayed from London Christopher Columbus (A Veatriloquial Sketch? 
7h. Shepher 
Bobbio Mackintosh 938-110 8.3. from London Little Novels, Dick Henty ' 
Higgins—the butler Oncumsrm 
TL, Tho Christmas Box §BM BOURNEMOUTH. —Yie\id | Balls Maso, “Coppelie ee 
wristrnas Past Ps Elegy 
TW, Gris 20, Londen Progmne what tom Davawtey | EAE, ica ioc 
Jackson, hie man €.15-11.0 S.B. from Lomlon (9,30 Local An. Toe, Wild Row Mecboweil 
Seater Toei (Blanchester Propremme contined om pepe #11.) 


- GOLD FLAKE — 


CIGARETTES 


Always Fresh 


Deceaiwen 91, 1998. RADIO TIMES 


art 


Monday’s Programmes continued (December 24) 


ota Howe. 615+—The Cullens Hour. 9.58 —Wead 
Dacoweriae Forest foe Parte. 60:—Lond ae raged ro 
tract Dune of the Litto Hooh' Sree | frome Miser, C85 tie Se esa 
Waits, ‘Toni! ight” sesevene Rubens inde reiatys "A Onistees Mewage tothe 8. 


% iron ine 38-ctnh oer aea BE 

15 ‘roo Tandon ALIS -—A Mending of “The Ino- 
s eatrlogaal Skat) a real a oa ea 

Dur Betoot (A Vente 3 supins | Rov 4 tnd Sat i ng 

Nobody Koows what I Koow .ecvese« Burchill 

Tessus Mowrer 

Robin Adie « ssees, Deaditional | ZED) ABERDEEN, St 

What Ch roational | stat mn, Oran Mutant an Pe 

Osiomeszma March's ‘Litedy el (Goa) ‘A. Calidte's_Oveeure 


Sin, Eh Tine Been wovveeeene Gener | i Hh ge bar pe 
Canon's Horas Sire acta tah Se ey 
Caprese Ne"Twikdst (3. tt Saale lee Boog Geom” 
crate Br Bort etiam He ota 
coxon nnd Jone tat th Chi’e Hor oa | ha bs eat 

ea "te sao 


$15 


0 London Progremume relayed from Daventry | Heac’ “tig trom Tonen S30 >—suven 


15. 8.3, from Tandon 
0 ‘Local Announce 


9.35-11.0 
*Scrooge 
Adapted by 
3. ¢, Bocesroxe 
From ' A Christonas Carat,’ 
by Cuanis Dicxess 
Oat 
Sorvoge += Lo Cusseta 
Bob Cr 


FA. Niowors 
Mr, Middlerari 

(Geouce Benxaen Sara 
Fred Weyland 

‘A. 6, Meseunsos 

{The Ghost of Jacob Mlasley- 

BE. OuscenoD 

Faany .- Hyzs Meroauy 

" Doxaro Bone 


IN PIANOFORTE DUETS. 


Ethel Bartlett and Rac Robertson playing, Schuber’s pianoforte 
‘duets in the Foundations of Music this week, 


ations Magee, 645; S.B. fom Landon, 4.30;—S3, trom 
Giger sarines Seo Landon 


rene Maccwees, 
Mra. Catchit 
Belinda» 


Benewion Micron 
. Karmuex Kroon 
«Ener Keoor 
Vie. Boers Tos 


Aura Lrows | 2BE BELFAST. mut 


sci cauntan Noun | of Ela at eat 
ame ha mig ee taal sar); Bite "Dili (Corder Tht. athien ‘Daa, 
Tndstat Noo Uy Dona Bowe | feOuc Svat Sue In Aa tas 
i see nels Beton “re arenas” owes et 

fies) Gest eae meee 
Noms Wines Onocnrma | [ai pte uta" bo le 
a 


Me. Worthington 


cons Bero0gs's Office, about 6.0 pms on 
‘Decoaubue 2 


yo Malays 
Suda Korn Say. er 
a pany. 885. Be trom, ba 


— 
Other Stations, 


5NO NEWCASTLE, ha _ Smo) 
-eteymenete vet ta Sosy stn | [Bb Sn et oe 
ees ee gis ey nee 


foo Longa” 88-—-Aet Ree 
vale AaB tLe SB HE o's Gatunonst ty 


fe The a Sinan Ce Rae 
e Listen at 7.25 atoms {Anette 


a mashandesadssansnanssasnasasanse rae 7 rat 


58C cd for five minutes ‘Mody Wamcate 
GLASGOW. on Christmas Day Sor eeu 
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5GB Calling! 
(Continued from page 607) 
4. Symphony. Concert. 
HE weekly symphony concert takes pico 
I on Baturday evening, danusry 6, when 
Beethoven's Xo. 1 Symphouy tn O Se the 
chief item, Tn the programme also are Mairioe 
Cole, an old pupil of De Greet, and Wateyn Watoyan 
(oatitone), whe will give an aria from Den Giovani, 
A New Year's Party, 
PORTION of the New West's party ab 
Pattison’s Cofé. Restaurant, Corporation 
Street, Birmingham, is being trosdeast 
at 0415 pom. on December 31. Norris: Stanley 
will, ns sual, direct tho orchestra, and others 
‘who wil belp to play ity tho New Year are Mary 
Pollock (soprano), Peroy Owens (entertainer), and 
Mason and Armes (light duet). 


* Power, Peggy, and the Piccadilly? 
iN intervals during the last six months Alfred 


Butler and Chrissie Steddard have given 

‘series of light features made up of remnls- 
cences of thove tuneful numbers originally. mado 
famous by ‘Tbe Folie" -under HG. Polissier, 
Peter and Pegay have entered largely into them, 
find thoy will appear again at 10.20p.m.on Saturday, 
January 5, when the programme Will be given the 
Above title. ‘Their oppearance on thie occasion, 
will bo in conjunction with the Midland Pianoforte 
Sextet, a combination of instrumentalist, which, 
‘ander the leadership of Frank Cantell, has on more. 
tha one cension med to the euees ofthe plays 
aod fantasies broadcast from the Birmingham 
Stadion, 
The Children’s Hour. 

SHORT vime ago an smusing little play 

from the peo of Mabel France, involving 

4 policeman and some poultry, was bronde 
fast in the SGB Children's Hour. Anothee— 
‘The Book Shop of Long Ago—a Now Year's play, 
will be board on January 1 

‘The Foiry Train wakes another journey on. 
‘Thursday, January 3. In the tame programme will 
be Chrissie Thomas and her musical glasses. 

‘Whon we mentioned ekates to Snooky the othee 
day, being 1 very correot person be inquired, 
Roller, bind, of Mah?” Howover, be's. going 
skating on Satarday, January’, if theive hold. 
High-Poncer * Short Waves? 

the light musio programme from SGB at 
[830 pen onda Deen 3, tere 

will hear Herbert Thorpe (tenor) and Harry 
Beiodle (bass) in solos and dusts, Both singers 
fare, of course, well known in the operatic world, 
Harry Brindle with the Onel Rosa Company, and 
Herbert Thrpe—s mative of Brod, which hag 

a the home of many great singers—at 
Old Vio, bias: 

‘The service on Sunday evening, December $0, 
comes from Birmingham Cathedral, end. ill bo 
conducted by tho Hight Rev. Bishop Hamilton 
Raynce, D-D. ‘Tho service wil be preceded hy the 

‘Arthur Chackett (tenor) and Nellie Finch 
(soprano) sing. inthe broadcasts from Lovells 
Picturo House on Monday nnd Thursday, Deoeme 
ber $1 and danoary 3, respoctival 

Tncluded in the choral concert at 10.15 p.m. om 
Tuesday, January 1, is the Cantata, 8, Ceciia’e 
Day, by. Van Bree, the Duteh composer. Stiles 
Allen will bo the soloist, 

‘Tom Kinniburgh (bass) is the artist in the City 
of Birmingham Police Bond Concert on Wednesday. 
fternooo, January 2, 

Desires’ Macewan (pianoforte) and Hilda Blake 
(sopenns} appear in the fight muske programme 
0¢ 6.90 part. on Wednesday, Jauuaney 

The Vaudeville bill on ‘Thuriday evening 
Jaouary 3, inclndes Aloo Chentreos (tbe Anglo 
Breach comedian, Patria Rvshcrough, who 
syncopated piano-playing is well known to 6 
fand_OGB fistenere, and Stainless Stephen, who. 
needs no introduction. 
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Waste Forecast 


10.40-11,15 B Studio Service 


ceded by 


mld Angels aing* 
(A. and Mf. 60) 

“Rightest sud beet of tho non of 
the Morning * (A. and M, 648) 
0 cone, all yo Faithful” (A, and 

M. 60) 


19-20 Arnone 
‘be Chos and hie 
Oncuesera 
Prom the Hotel Cecil 


3.30 A Christmas 
Concert 
Wass 
sae Wane 
Miciriny Bsn 
vy B. 


Warros O'bs 
Christmas Overt 
‘Coleridge aor 


Carmenrs 


Anol Seened Lalla 
‘arr, Sammut Liddle 

A Ghristsnas Carol 
Malealm Davidson 

Now Yen's Bon 
‘Aibert Mathinson 


344 Basp 
Suite, “Banta Claus" 
Theo 
Toyland; Starlansd 
Xan Joy 


42. Wan Panunosa 
Figo Negro Spiritunla 
arr Arthur Bejan a Watiam 
Primrose 
418 Baxo 
* Casce-Noisetto ' (Nuteracker) Suita 
Tehaikocsy 


4 caren Servant 
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Abert 
Mallinson 


439 Taxo 
‘Suite trom The Miracle 
Hum per 


2LO0 LONDON & 5XX DAVENTRY 


930 ke.) (802.5 102 xo. 


5.15 


A Pianoforte Recital 
by 
MAURICE COLE 


Tripromptu in A Flat « cess sSiclhubert 
Liesenes hopin 

bsar Pranek 
Meter 
Chasing 
Holt 


Tnprompta ia F Sharp, 
Prelude, Chorala, and Pugue 
Fairy Twle, Op. 26, No 
Rosh Hour in Hong-Kong . 
Christmas Day in the Morning +++ 
Shepherd's Hay 


ST. 


EORG 


CHAPEL, WINDSOR, 


om which a special service, with an address by the Dean, will be relayed 


‘at 6.30. 


by London and Daventry this even 


543“ THE CHILDREN'S HOUR: 

Charles Dickens, by 
Hopces 

With Tncidontal Music by Ts 

6.50 ‘A christmas Service 
RELAYED FROM ST, CEORGE’S CHAPEL, 

DSO 
“0 come, all yo faithtat* 


vow Sexrer 


Moienitcat (Marbeck) (adapted) 
For th Anthera Three’ € 
(a) Chiist. was born on Christroaa Day 
(0) A Babe lies in the Cradle 
(¢} Tho Bolly and the Ivy 
Short Addroas by the De: 
Final Carel, “In dalei 


218 Thre Siowat, Gnemewien ; Wearmen Pore. 


carr, Gexrnat News BULeTD 


Perey Grainger | 


| 7.30 Toca a: 
ping Forecast 


uncements ; (Daventey only) Ships 


7.35 An Instrumental Concert 
‘Tun Vicroe Ovor & 
Fantasia, * Hansel and Gres Humperined 
748 Karn Warren (Soprano) 
Tho Lasa with the delicate aie 3 


Whore the Boo sucka....+..0:csssccseee} 0M 
Have you seen but a whyte lille crow 
753 Sexrer 

‘Two Shakespearean Sketchos 


‘Nocturne; Masquerade 
82. Jomy Tnonwx (Basiton 
Teater Songs... .Grannilla. Bantock 


‘The Jester! Wi 
Uaider the Rove ; 
810. Kare Weeren 


Tho Carol of th littls King 
‘Orphoun with bie fa 
St, Nicholas Day in 


Ba 


sree 


Drink to wa only... arr. Quilter 
W Danee MocDowett 
No "Balfour Gardiner 

845 Lor Hay . 
Christinas at. Din from 
The Pickwick Papers, by Charlos 


9.15 A Popular Briti 
Programme 
Oncaea 


ta Suite do Concert 
9.35 Faxwci Rossurx. (Tenor) 
Son c 


942, Oncnesraa 
Seleetion, Tha Yoomon of the Guard. ..Sultiews 
Three Dances, (° Nell Gwynn" 

10.0 Paawers Rossxit 
Tho Biind Ploughman. 
Brenuse 

108 Oncusrma 
"Parse Dale. Dac 
Suite of Light Piooes.--+.+1 

10,80 DANCE MUSIC; Ja 
‘rom the Cariton Hotel 

1115-120 Awnnosa's Baxp, from the May Unie 
Hotel 
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‘Flasher 
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nding, St. Laie fy vercos 1-20. 
Feetine Chiviationsy awn, ealute, the bappy 
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3,30 A Symphony Concert 
(rom Birmingham) 


‘Tan Brsaxowast Srooi0 AvGuRSTED 


‘Oncurestas 
(Condor, Paasce Casreat) 
Conducted by Josern Lewis 


Overture, ‘The Marsiogeof Figaro” Bfosart 


‘Mmastpa Scenes (Soprano) and Orchestre 


Ave Maria + Maz Brich 


3A2 Many Ansor® (Pinnoforte) end. Or- 
‘hestra 
‘Concerto in A stinor, Op. 
(GRTEOS Bint Cone a Mage 
Thar alwage been afavourite, alice with 
perforiocrs and atidionces ; ite vivid and 
Peseurenqe themes take 


Grieg 


ha roll of the drums end a loud 

‘the orchestra, the pinnotorte 
mu introductory theme. which 
9 {a the course of the rove 


tant. Afteresilent pause, woodwinds and 
aegis between thom announce the first 
Shaim tuna, made up of two contrasting 
Thee; and thoreatiee the course of the 
Puvemont is easily followed, Tn the cus 

ro is © belliaat cadenza 


fomary_ place 


after wi move 
bya Cod 

“The strings begin the slow movement 
with rnclody.of follctune charac 


Yor, and this, with 0. brilliant commentary 
fas the whole of the 

aie! movemmant; it leads without 
into the eciergetic Inst movernent ix 
tion, the 
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Minawoa Soupex 
My hart over faithful 
Te there were drearns 10, 
‘To one who passed, whistling 


2 Bach 


(Brom Birmingham) 
©A Punch and Jody Show. pre: 
sented. by J. Bardia. Songs by 
Bixnvonre Hoven (Soprano), and 
Comanar Foao (Besitone) 


545 A BAND CONCERT 

‘Tux Cre oF Bumtivouam Pouce 

Tsp 

(From Birmingham) 

Conducted by Ricnano Wassmxt, 
Selection, ‘ Merrio England’ 

‘German, arr. Godfrey 
Caanies Drax (Baritons) 
King Charles ... 
Victorious | Victorious 


65 Baxo 
Fantasia, * Kommeinskaja * 


Euphonium Solo, “ Nazaret 
“Gounod, 3 


Guantes Drax 


fe Balad Monger 
Fate ass ee Bator 
“Ths pen Bond 


CHRISTMAS AT DINGLEY DELL. 


‘The otiginal Phiz illustration tothe episode from * Pickwick” 
‘wlhch Tam Hay will ted fromm London and Daventry tonight. 


Base 
Fantasia, ‘ Gock-Robia. snd 
‘Shaely 


 Gituon 
Rotineon 


Barn 
Descriptive Pidee, ‘The Bela 
‘Byrd, arr. Jacob 


7.15 ‘Pantomime Season 
—1928" 
“Disk Whitington and His 
at 
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8.45 Dancing Time 
(From Birmingham) 


‘A programino of Danes” Music 
amangeed for Old and Yo 
Pace Iearmoax and bis Baz 
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Tuesday’s Programmes continued 


(December 25) 
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5WA CARDIFF. 


10.40-11.18 London 


Programme 
Daventry 


relayed from 


3.30 London Programme relayed froin Daventry 


545 ‘Tus Catrone's Hovn 
630 8.2. from London (7.90 Local Announas- 
ments) 


7.35 Upon the Midnight Clear 
A Ciratnas Evening ia a Watt Vilogo 
By Vaveuss Taowas 
Chenegere? 
‘bn Wiliam, thn presente 
im Wt hi othe 
icin tia eoeinee 
eds hepmrer 
‘i Hey. Michel Davos 
ahi 
rag oo toe 
Billy wes Grape lage earaine* 
‘ingen Cavellors 
Sows 1. The ding tm at tm prc 
icon 3. Oe to rnd 
Seana Th atdy ab tho a 


£30 
915-120 5.2, from London 


S.B. from Swonssa 


§SX SWANSEA. 


3081 
wove ne 


040-1115 London Programa 
Daventry * 


30 
545 
30 
20 
135 


relayed from 


Lonidoa Programs relayed front Daventsy 
SR. from Oars 

8.B. from London 

‘Musical Interlude relayed from London 
SAB, fram Oar 


830 The Gwauneaegurwen 
Silver Prize Band 
Direct by ‘Tat. Mons 
Descriptive Poo,“ A Sunday Parade .. 
Bex Davinn (Tenor) 
"Threw Welsh Melon; 
_ pet ease 
Pema ibaa. 
Gwew Fook s+-s7) 
Bax 
Bantasis, “Foot Fancics’ « 
Bict Davies 
Seoul » BA 
Sino Balla cf Ghrskns 
Tho Scarf Botha 
Baixo 
Hiyama Vario,“ Maidstons* 


915.120 


Hawking 


fare, Be Richards 
‘arr-John Thomas 
scare B, Bryan 


Laurent 


Schubert 
Aaetin Shaw 
Stephen Adama 


+ Ord Hume 


S.B. rom Loniton 


6BM = BOURNEMOUTH. 


10.40-11.15 London Prograzims «ay 
Daventey. 3 3 


4430 London Programme islayed from Daventey 
6.9C-12.0S.B- from London (7.80 Local, 


SPY PLYMOUTH. 


veers 


10.40-1115 Lond, 
Daventey 


330 
5.45 


ayo 


London Programme relayed fom Daventry 


What 8 pon) With 
“The Christmas Spirit” 


story for boy, ontitted 
(Major J. 0% Gorman) 
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niente) 


S.B. from Lonlon (7.20 Local Annownoo 


Fea ue 


wy MANCHESTER. 


10.47.1115 Lovdon 
‘Daventey 


Programuns selayed from 


3.30 London Progeammo 


‘MISS VAUGHAN THOMAS 

has arranged the Christmas evening programme, 

“Upon the Midnight Clear, whieh will be broad: 
‘cast from Cardiff and Swansea at 7.35. 


5.45 ‘Tux Cmmones's Hou: 
hristinae Day 
Farmer Cumsraras visita the Studio and gladdéns 
tho hearts of party of invalid ehildrea, who 
fre also entertained hy a Varisty Concert 
A Story told by Juss Nex 
Bongy sung by Hanmy Horewat, 
Day's of Christinas” (Tvasitional) 
J. Massey (Xylophone Solos) 
sie Foao will play ‘Nott,’ by Balfour Gardinor 
Carols 


Twelve 


630 8D. from London (2.30 Local Announce: 
‘mea3) 
7,35 A Christmas Programme 
Brom Manchter 
Tar Nosriens Winruess Oncunsrth 
Condustod by T. H. Monaisos 
Tw * Dickensian’ Suite, Buitha Hoporaft 
Bumble Land; Barks te Wilin’ 
Varden; Bufls end Bluss 
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thee Agony 

‘Scheeao fram Sonata th B Minor 5.2211, Chopin 
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20 
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“GIFT OF GIFTS! 


‘Cossor 
Melody Maker 


eta ib sgl wel ag eco) Nothing can give greater pleasu 
tet w > this amasing Wireless Set w 


Tost tt 

Beta iO eh ae Tete s 
provide endless exitertainment 
vaudeville 


give it as complete Receiver .... 
anyone ean build it in 90 minutes, 
no holes to driil, no panel to siw, no 
wires to solder, it’s as simple as 
Meccano. Ineluded in the sealed box. 
cat _(Obtainable from any Wirele=s Deal 
sembled it will) are the three Gossor Valves, the 
the pleasure of | bandsome cabinet, all the parts and 
tof listens even the simple tools necessary for 
‘ its assembly, Get full details from 
your dealer or... 


Fill in this coupon now ! 
os 


opera... 
through tie Christmas Holiday 
all me a. 


SIEMENS BROTHERS & CO,, LTD., WOOLWICH. 


TIHNE INATIMITY IN ART 


A SPECIAL CIHIRISTMAS  SWIPPILEMENT 


EDITED BY R. H. WILENSKI 


and more varied The golden ag this golden age o 
ie Adore sculptures and the in ky and flay 
For in “rose” lights. and loo lows. Tempera painting i 

ow panels with gold backgeounds re 


in the early Halian Renaissance the old art of fresco. painting i 
tempera and the stew -art of the easel pictare in oil colours. wer 


fter they developed side hy side 
Wes and the Birth and Late of Jesus were rela 
inthe. Romanes Gothic styles which translated the mosaics 
fad. masiuscripts inet aid between 1100 and 1400 thousands of 
PM te and reliefs were embodied in the structure of the cathedrals 


PL, & Sculpture om Chartres Cathedral 


PL 3. Sculpture on Cherives Cathedral Pau, Bt, Hower 
THE NATIVITY, 


‘Tne stone carving on Chartres Cathedral reproduced above (PI. 2) dates from the twelfth century. ‘The conception of the 
sabject ig both formal and simple. Note the cradle at the top. ‘The other carving (Pl. 3), also from Chartres, is a century later. 
The conception here is equally simple and formal, but the execution is a little less severe and there is a°rhythimic grace in the 
curve of the Virgin’s arm and the bending figure, now alas! headless, at the foot of the bed. ‘The names, even the nationality 
‘Of the seulptors who produced the thousands of carvings on Chartres Cathedral are unknown. But it is known that srom the 
twelfth to the fourteenth centuries there were large colonies of foreign sculptors and masons living at Chartres and that these 
specialists jn religious caryings travelled from one place to another whenever a church or cathedral was being built. ‘These 
Specialists had not only the designs of master-sculptors to guide them but also instructions from the Church, because the 
Seulpture—fike the glass—was intended to be the Bible of the people in an aye when hardly anyone could read or write 
Ghartres Cathedral lilusteates the faith, the science, the ethics, and the mysticism of the age: and every inch is also architecturally 
controlled. Structure, sculpture and illustration are inextricably dovetailed in this wonderful art; and when architectare, 
sculpture and illustration became three separate arts in tater centuries, all three suffered from the ssolation. 


Suppiement 


Art Supplement 


PL, 5, Petras Crics Photo. Anderson Ph & Petras Crs Photo, Anderson 
THE ANNUNCLATION. THE ADORATION OF THE MAGI 


‘Tue three pictures on this page are Netherland oil paintings of the fifteenth century. The early Netherland school of religious 
fiinting was less formal than Gothic sculpture, though, the top picture, the figures are. still conventionally 
Uisposed. ‘These artists delighted in a minute repro ls and they imagined the scenes of sacred history 
4s episodes happening in contemporary life. ‘The top picture (Pl. 4) should be examined with a magnifying lass. While the 
Masi bring their offerings the local peasanis are shown peeping round corners, and even climbing the perilously decrepit thatch 
Foot to watch the happening. In the background of the centre panel there are groups of horsemen, a charming landscape and 
2 distant city. In the outer panels the donors of the pictur kneeling with their patron saints standing by their side 
dnd the background in each ease contains a minute ™ g 1 peasant being attacked by a wild 
east, and so forth, ‘The artist is Jerome Bosch (1460-1516) and ado Gallery in Madrid, The lower 
pictures (Pls. 5 and 6) of Sand “The Adoration of the Magi" are by Petrus Cristus (1410-1473) by whom 
bil painting was ‘probably introduced i Ttalian artist to use oil paint was Antonello da Messina, and Petrus 
Gristas went to Italy and was in the service of the Duke of Milan with Antonello in 1456. 


Rawo Testes, December 21, 192 te 


THE ADORATION OF THE. SHEPHERDS 


the Nativity” (PL 7) in the Prado Gallery, Madrid, 1s hy Hans 
me 


on of the Shepherds” (Pl 


1 
‘ol this remarkable picture should also be examined with a magnifying 


by Gergen tot Sint Fans (16 
sd not in the 

radiance from the Child; and outside we. sec 

herds who are clustered round a fire, This, at i most original concept 

was, developed Tater in Malian Barogue art (cf, PL. 20) ann the German-Dutch school euminating in Rembrandt 


ui the Netherlands were developing their characteristi 


nlone make this one of the tow 


THE NATIVITY 


THE ADORATION OF THE MAGI: 


“LA SANTA NOTTE? 


this page represent the treatment of the sub 


ouch thea and he therefore, profect 
"eter Paul Rubens (1577-1640) in the 
th century (cf, Pl. 11) into terms of the more 
‘made triumphant progresses through Antwerp and Brussels 
othe Nativity” (PL. 18) is by Rubens’ famous pupil, Sir Anthony van Dyek, the 
‘occasionally painted religious and other subject pictures, « This work is in the Co 


A 
i 


5 


SS 


ESS 


pretation al the subject it hav 
This 


Adoration of the 

agi” (PL 24) in the Birming: 

ham Gallery which is repre 
duced helow. 


‘Tne religious pictures painted 
by: Rossetti_and Burne-Jones 
fare among the most impo 
Productions of the 
Raphaelite and William Mi 


sin these works stand closer to the formal 
s the early pe id even to the sculpture 
‘On Chartres Cathedral than to the rather rhetorical 
ye masters represented by Pls, 
ame reversion to the formality 


hot only iflueniced by Gothic sculpture but have clearly 
studied the light effects of later periods as well, 


Decenten 21, 1028. 
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“NATION SHALL SPEAK PEACE UNTO NATION.’ 


prowashmes, sr andl tales 
for the switchboard. 


oceupied by a trang! 
morist 


The thi 
teleph 
Tast the pro 
various stat 
this Chris 


thing off!" eried the 


(Continued from page 701:) 


Three pistols flared out. In the confined 
m the noise was thunderous. Through 
smoke the leaguers saw the engineer 
spin slowly round and go down in a 
AU three bullets had found their target. 
The other two men sat still as if glued fo:their 
chairs, their eyes fascinated by the smoking 
And above their heads. the loud- 
speaker gave urnalist's message to a 
Listening country 
In his private office the president lay 
crumpled in his chair, a terrorstricken mass 
whilst the message came to him, 
all the others who heard it that 
night: the message that told of the plot to 
bring back war and death into the lists of 
Europe. His telephone wires had been 
cut, his door locked on the outside. He 
had been forced to sit there listening to the 
relation of his iniquity, imagining the 
The Chairman of United Metallic Industriea 
was standing by the fireplace in his sitting- 
room, At his feet Jay the fragments of his 
Toud-apeaker, into which, in m of 
ungovernable fury, he had hurled the poker. 
On the comer of the mantelpiece was a glass 
of water. Into the water the chairman was 
emptying a small phial, with a hand still 
steady though his lips were grey and twisted 
in a bitter, mirthless grin... 
and now that the people have heard 
the truth of this damnable plot against their 
lives and their happiness,’ concluded the 
journalist into the microphone, ' the task of 
my League is done. Peace tas been pre- 


the 


muzzles. 


served. Nation has spoken peace unto 
nation—peace not war! For us it is 
enough. Tt is to the peoples and govern= 
ments concerned that we Teave the conse- 
‘quences of our action, and the punishment 
Of the guilty. Good night. Peace on earth { 
Goodwill towards inen !* 

He tumed away from the microphone and 
walked out into the corridor. The reaction 
was stupendous, so that for some moments 
he leaned against the wall, fighting to maitie 
tain his composure to achieve sufficient of 
reality to believe in his success, Then he 
went dawn to the control room, 

His Leaguers had gone, the engineer's 
dead body lay sprawled on'the floor, Only 
the pale-faced secretary was there, gibering 
with reaction fram panic. 

"Murderer, he snarled, with all the 
ferocity of ‘the essentially. weak nature, 
“But you're trapped! I've telephoned for 
the police | They'll get you!” 

The journalist . shrugged his 
The tramp of heavy boots sounds 
him in the corridor, 

‘How could. you do_it,- you maniac! 
Why, in’ God's name?*” went on the 
secretary. 

“Tie joumnalist tumed to face the police 
‘men in the doorway. 

"Te is expedient that two men should die 
for two peoples,” he said. ‘A small casualty, 
list for a war, don’t you think ?” 

And with’a superbly simple gesture’ of 

megation he held out his hands for the 


behind 


(Continua jrom page 7902) 
commented Gare. ‘Perhaps not Ru 

All the same, I should like*to see if there's 
anything i that clump of beeches! 

They. pushed on for a last mile, an 

SY sRto. the’ gloomy” aiadow of the 
Frees, In there was an abandoned farm 
Hlent and desolate. But in its living-room 
hey found the remains of a recent picnic 
ty foe tout people. Andina packed 
cllar of extremely disagreeable dampne 
‘atid darkness. they found Chief-Inspector 
Rnddell, handcuffed and flat on his back 
an the stimy floor to which he was securely 
pegged down. Above his head a water: 
Batt stood on trestles, and from its spigot 
at intervals of thirty seconds or so, a drop 
fell wpon his forehead. For the’ greater 

t of three nd two nights that di 
fad fallen in precisely the same 
between the victim's eyes. Rudd 
man of iron nerve, but he was rambling a 
bit already. 

Day was breaking when Gore deposited 
Inspector Clutsam outside his house at 
Balham, He waited until the big, burly 
man caine hastening down the narrow little 
strip of garden 

“Good news, Colonel,’ he said, ‘ The kid's 
got through the night. They say he'll pull 
through now. I won't forget this to you. 
Il be a big thing for me. 

Good,’ smiled Gote, * But don't forget 
the little things, You never know..." 

Whatever it proved for Inspector Clatsam, 


the Yard.maintained a modest: silence con- 
cerning the affair, But Lady Isaacson was 
quite frank about it in a little chat which 
she had with Gote next day, In their 
anxiety to identify her male companion 
‘on the night of the smash (they suspected 
that hhe had been the driver of the car), 
Ruddell and Clutsam had undoubtedly 
overdone. their Tepeated examinations of 
the Indy, who had determined to ‘ get some 
of her own back.’ Thornton, a well-known 
flying man and, as Gore suspected, the 
hero of the ‘smash up,’ arranged the plan 
necessary” aides, three 
The, imitation necklace 
d.and a vacant office opposite 
taken ; a bogus robbery of the 
necklace was actually carried ont, 
leaving careful clues a3 bait for the poli 
The next step was to enlist Messrs. Gor 
and Tolley as stool pigeons, and get Rud 
to their offices at a known hour. At three 
o'elock on the Monday afternoon the lift 
had been put out of action, Ruddell was in 
Gore's office, and everything was ready. 
As he went down th s, Rudidell 
had been met-on the third floor by @ young 
man who, under the pretence of having 
some information to give him, had_per- 
suaded him fo enter 'Welder's’ office 
There, in an inner room, the fake neckl 
had been produced and had ‘completely 
deceived the Chief Inspector. W! 
Thornton and hi 


real 


“fellow 


‘As Ruddell came out, they bad garotted 
hhim neatly with a noosed rope, him, 
and handcuffed him—not without a severe 
struggle, despité the odds—and, when the 
building was quiet, had lowered him in'a 
sack to the yard, and quite simply carted 
him off to Bath. “There he had been trans: 
ferred to a big passenger plane, and carried 
off a little before midnight to the lonely 
old farm on the “Plain which had been 
rented for the * stunt,” 

The mysterious windfalls were simply 
accounted for, Above the edge of the Plain 
Thornton had had the pleasant idea of 
slinging the unfortunate Chicl Inspector 
over the side of the plane by his waist and 
legs. “Tn due course Roddell’s pockets had 

themselves’ of their heavier cone 
tents: the rope holding one Jeg had slipped 
and had pulled off oe of his boot i 

It had not been intended to carry the 
4orture of the dripping drop to any <erions 
point. The prisoner had been visited twice 
a day, and was to have been released on the 

Lady Isaacson, who had. made 

al inspection of her victim, was quite 

satisfied that she had got more than her 

own back in return for her ruffled self 
respect. 

*V'il say this for the brute,’ she langhed, 

he never squealed from start to finish 
Look here, what put your on to us.” 

Gore rose, smiling, to finish the inter- 
view. 


one or two Httle things he said, 
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Gramophone Records 6.0 A Recital of Gramophone 
10-20 Records 
Directed by = 615 ‘Too Sioxst, ne 
From the Restaurant Frascati IN ron ‘Wearisn, Fon 
muse Guxzuat. News Bi 
3.30 A Popular Concert \ ens 
‘Donoray Busserr (Soprano) % 630 Musica! Interlude 
Broaer Ropentsox if 645 THE FOUNDATIONS 
(Base-Baritone) ‘OF MUSIC 
Tue J, H. Soome Ceresen 


‘Oorer y Bee 
‘A Vision of Cheistrnastide \ syed by I 
Five mer Wath (i i \ ‘and Rae Roamersose 
ve, Minuten Minion) Hour ‘Variations in A Flat, Op, 35 
ie q Gy) | 70 ate. F. Mt. Lawsox: * 


New Discovery 

4 4 my. 715 Musical Interlude 
Je OS 7.30 * Dick Whittington’ 
(a) (Se conte of pop) 


90 Wearmn Fonrcas, 
‘Gevenat News BCL: 


by Mr. ELV, Monrox: 
Announcesen 
ry only), 


9,35 Chamber Music 


‘Tur Eynmvre Seas 


Boafety 
47, Sroant Ronrersox 


In Ruminertinue oat Beedon 


O 
ool ichd caeertee FE} 


‘Martin Shaw 
415 Ocrmr _ 
‘The Choristers Drown (First “Dick Whitington and his Cat 
Bortormance)-sheo. Ward . String Quartet in D. Minor, 
Wales Brilaness * News” Weith, Oommpod and Diroted by Enwese “ oe meee 
aldtoufl Lonusarrs 
955 Donors Eetacnicn (Con- 
490 Doworms Busierr Alderman Fitewarren. of Fiteworrea's Exaporium, on tratto} 
1b, nove sng tm mann the choap 8 jons Romex |  Christhindlain's. Wi. 
zpfiachmarnince | Aico (hia protty danger) - 1 Vania Vaan 
LWOeenu Hew (Phe Bie Bird) | Ray (che ook, plain but good) sscc Seay Attanrors 
rile Decroua En Priere 
438 Ocree Tile Sack +--+. a Touay Haxoury | He Priere 
Tighéstraume (Love's Drown) | Dick Whittington (a young adventures) || perenade ‘Sirus 
set is 105 String Quortet 


| Brion 


His Cat (black, with white shirtront and ono white Senin Toileferve 
452. Sane Rowenrsos pa) Menuan Penns Moddeéy Termbdey Pasls 


is mpi Saji (Ee Esoporor of Moroso) 
‘rr, Lane Waleon Fours Rucnanpsos J Msfnsieel's Chitose Carol 
Steaandouh (oy sequent} Chorus of Apprentices, Customers, Sailors, Rodents oe 
err. BR Dery nd thor Rill-Ralt ‘The Holy Bobo... Dunhil 
Hullabaloo Balay 8. Harrie ux Revox Gonos aso Oncuesens ‘Stare all dotted vcr the Sky 
5.0 Ocrer Conducted by Enxesr Lonosravit 9 a 
Songs of the ighties cf 5 ag Rg kg ce 
epee 7 100, Sicing Quartet ia G 
peer Bc ‘The Rate’ Stronghold ay UT cone Orieg 
‘up ux, Baase Bcoyo Vi. he Emperor's Palace Se eC, 


<a" Pastornimio. Play, nol 
pte tot browteecing. Seats Bite Piven and the BBG. 
produced, with tears, by O.H. | Armchairs, 10s, 64. Benchos, 10s. 6d. Campstocls, | Daw Oncmvrns 
Pouoronns 10s: 6d. Children, Samo Price, (Boxing Day Programmes 
‘At. itse saccteok ot going: ‘confined on page #20.) 


Whoa dull care 


You've read that Dr. N. W, 
McLachlan, D.Sc.,M.I.E.E., 
the well-known authority 
on loud speakers, claims 
that “it(the New Amplion) 
reproduces sound better 
than any loud speaker 
now on the market." 


AMAnd perhaps you noted that the New 
Amplion headed the recent “ Wireless 
World" Ballot, being voted not only the 
best loud speaker on view at’ the recent 
Olympia Radio Exhibition, but also the 
most outstanding exhibit of the show. 


2p What says the North? On November 28th the Manchester 
Radio Society devoted their meeting to loud speakers, 
half-a-dozen being tried. They were. switched on in turn 
both on speech and music, and the members voted by 
numbers, the make of the speaker not being known. 
To quote the ‘Manchester Evening Chronicle.” .... - 
“The New Amption was easily the first in the voting.” 


2f-And now to hear the views of Mr. Ernest Newman, 
the famous music critic. Writing in the “Sunday 
Times," of December 2nd, he says: “My wireless 
set having been supp'emented by one of the New 
Amplion loud speakers, | have done a good deal 
of intensive listening-in this week. Some of the 
results have been quite astounding; what | have 
heard has been nearer the real thing than any- 
thing that has come my way before. 


a 1} iO} 


The New Amplion isa fundamentally new speaker 
that makes wireless more natural .. . vivid... 
human... true. Hear it atyour dealer's, to-day. 


The New Amp ion Sproksr may be obtained in handsome cabinete 
ef Oak or Mahogany. Prices from £9 10s. 0£42. Chosel only, 
Ee and £8, Amplion Standara and Junlor Speakers, 95). to £8. 
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Requests 
from 
Listeners 


3.30 A MILITARY BAND PROGRAMME. 


415. Manson Eowanns 
Wire jr Coiscne tp GRARAM antes 


430 Jace Parse and tho 


jast week in his 


E Time—SYNCOPATING 


6.15 Tow Siosar, Gummer 


oe are 


6.30 


ed el aod So Fak es ee 
‘SOW'ted mack your kts "Genoa 


{Yate itn Sea me ow hn end 


(Brom Bieminghom) 
Tue Banaxomase Mrurrany Basa 


Conducted by W. A. Chana 
March, *50B" ..,.. coseeers Dallowoyy 
Esauie Watonos (Sopeano) ana Parca Tavuox 
{feuor) 

"The Vovager ......e-cseesse+e+ Saniforson 
Conne to Arcade ‘German 
Maying Sint 
Bao 

Overture,‘ Moraing, Noon and Night ia Viewma ? 


‘Supe 


380 Manzoarm Towanps (Songs at the Piano) 


ir Upetaira, 5 


Kitchen 
Buseelt 


To 
Barn 

Guardas (Haugarian Dance) 
“Zantabeki "cys... Oung't 
Xylophone Solo,” “Cinque 
Romito" <.-n2y-<2++ Peter 


(Boloist, E,W, Pancxe) 
Exnme Waroroy and Purr 


a Venice Lucantoni 

‘The Second Minuet. Bealy 

Boyond the Meadow Gate 
Phillipe 


Good. Kittle boy, and bad 
Tete boy. * Leng 

My Funny Duddy 
Bernard Newman 


Baxp wehose dance band will be 
Invitation to the Walt Felayed from the “Hotel 
Weer ‘Cecil again tonight. 


B.BC. Daxce Oncwxstma 
Lay Buaxs and Noawax Ps 
(Light Ainerican ‘Nurubers) 


Tack Nonacass 
(Tho King of Ail Aniznal Mimies) 


30 ‘Tux Cmuonex's Hoon: 


(From Birmingham) 

‘Mrs. Smitherkin's Party,' by Norman Timms 

Songa by Daruxe Huomeax (Soprano). *Pro- 
‘ducing a Pantomime,’ by John Atvlerton 


‘Waaematn Fons- 
case, Psy Genmnat News Dowucree 


ight Music 


(Erin Birmingham) 

‘Tux Bysaxcuaxe Stvp10 Onbitesrns 
Conducted by frase Chxre, 

Joa evens SRE 


Look (Sepeano) 
Now aleops the crimson pete... 
Love's Philosophy -+.+1 


Jewitt 


648 Onomesrna 


Selection, * Sun ‘Toy * 
Hanoty Mucxs (Violin) 
Andantino-.....2.<.s48 Martini, arr. Kreiler 
Lisbostread (Love's Joy) "S Kereial 


veveqe svete Sorlan 


Czardas (Hungarian Dance) ‘= Monti 
713. Many Porroce 
‘Tho Spell of True Love ........ Basthope Martin 


Drittdowa, drift down « "Landon Ronald 
Saint Nicholas Day in ihe Momainge 
Easthope Martin 


Oncrixaves 
Selection, "Lilao Tinea 


<Sehirt. arr. Chit 


MARIUS B, WINTER, 


7,86 Hanotn Mics 
Hi Drila 
Moditation Massenet 


First Gipsy D Noches 
Dance Sito, " The Shoe * ... «Ansell 
"The Sabot ; ‘The Mallet” Shoe; ‘Tie Court 


Shoe ; ‘The Sandal; ‘The Brogue 


8.0 A Request Programme 
(From Birmingham) 
‘This Programa wll eonit of ome frqventy 
od oe Up dur Listas 
Conducted by Joseen Lawes 
Hanne Snaery (Tene) 


9.15 The English Harp Ensemble 


(Brom Birmingham) 


‘Two Bay 
Violin and a 


Direeted by 
Mist SrooRmane 
‘Two, Harps, ‘Solection of 
Walsh Aire. ane, Thomas 

A" Title Coons 


Hianjs tind Violin, * Beroouss* 
‘Oberthte 
seseee Berlion 


Harpe, ‘ Hungarian March? «<4. 


IPHE modern concert harp, with whose tone in 
TT ie acshgsey Semone os ta mre 
laborate instrument na compared with ite 
‘sncestore, Tn fta primitive form, of eourio, itis 
‘one of the most ancient of all musical instrument, 
Dat, aa far goes from old piotares and 
sculptures, the early harp mist have hud quite 
Aalight and cathe deop tous. There no appear 
tance in the oldest known foci of it, of any 
device which oald havo withstood the strain of 
‘strings sttotehed at all ightly. In a small sod 
fairly simple form the harp was adopted some- 
whore ia the aniddle ages by the Celtic races, and 

snd Soottish Celtic harpe ace ail 
i, urually by a singor who. accompaties 
himself or borself, much as the old minstrels 
rust have done 


For many years inventors were basy trying to 
covolve devieas which would enable the burp to 
playin more than one Key withoot rotaaing, 
Bnd the form now in Use waa davised mainly by 
Erard, of the famous pinnoforte frm. ‘Thanlts to 
hin inventive brain, itis now possible, by means of 
dale which the player's foot moves, to affect, 
Quite simply, almost any desired change of key, 
30 that the thngo of the instrumoot is practically 
‘a8 complete as that of the pianoforte. 


10,0 Wearuen Forneser, Sooxn Guxxnat News 
Bowers 


10.15 DANCE ausIC 
Bano, from the Hotel Covi 


Manros B, Worrsn's 


TP-1L15 Jace Parse and the BBO, Dance, 
‘Oncanrna’ 
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3WA CARDIFF. 


O- 
COUGH CURE 


For Coughs, Colds, Whooping 
Cough, Bronchitis, Asthma ond 
all throat and tung eee eee ae tees omen 


2/3 Saul sie 


Family size 3]* of all ‘Chemists 


LISTENERS ALL! COMFORT CALLING! 
Te sie woh one mast te comigcnnrnny THR py ATENT 


sft, 11ins. or 5 ff. Bing. 


DELIVERED FREE 


—— SALE, coupon 
Tend in Now) 


To J. F, SMITH, 


The LUXPRING Mattress | 027. ycysn 


fend me » LUX. 
(Sep in Lime) Metre 
[NOT A SUPPORT bat a REAL MATTRESS at | ‘which I'encio 
LESS than HALF-PRICE of most mattresses of this class. | hich will be 
within 7 days, carn 


Name 


LUXPRING. 


See the Label 
thereon t 
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METROVICATION | | 


FOR XMAS WIRELESS RECEPTION | 
PRESENCE AND ABSENCE 7 


PRESENT—The entire family, the spirit of | 
goodwill and happiness, good cheer and kindness, 
gaiety and laughter, music and song. 
ABSENT—AlL-will and hatred; stinginess and 
“Scrooge”; melancholy and depression. 


In the realm of music and song too, where ‘Met-Vick’ 
Mains operated Sets or “Cosmos” All Electric 
Valves are used, other notable absentees will be:— 


Absence of Trouble Absence of 
Working off the electric light Accumulators 
supply, from wallplag or lamp 


socket, just like 


Mains Set starts at the touch of a : 
switch, and 2 further touch shuts 2 
i dompletely oft mains operated set, no accum- 


ulatory are required, t 
Absence of Batteries Absence of Hum 
Expensive _undependable HT. 


Batteries! Right only for the first 
few hours after purchase. ‘cat 


otition. ‘al 
Valves are suitable for all stages 
and have no. hum 


‘A mai 
VICK set teguiscr Re Bartetiee! 


Absence of 
Disappointments 


Good reception one time, poor 
another? Failing <o do its ‘best 


ibave no grid emnisiont! 


Cosmos All Electric walves cost little more than ordinary battery valves, 


ACR CiG - 
ReLbpor} 17/6 Green Spot} 15 
(For Power Amplification) (For High Amplification.) 


The Met-Vick model B Eliminator for L:T. H.T. and G.B, costs only £8 
complete. You can have a MctVick Maine operated sst complete with 
everything necessary (except Loud speaker] for less than Fee 3 
Salve) or £26 (four valvel.” As for cost of cunning your meter hardly D. 
Feels it. 
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‘The Christmas Pantowaline 
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Armnged for broadearting by Zexa Zetaxcon 
Little Rod Riding Hood Pacuise Cann 
Hoe Mother Moi 
Will Woods ret Waod-oatter) 
Barry Uh 1d. WoodsCuttor) 
Hanae Gnos 
tho Wolf eaeoeases ion BREED. 
Scone 1. Ted Riding’ Hood's 1 
Seen The Way through the Fans 


ae IIL, Granny's Cottage 
sina rolayed from Davontry 


9.30 Local Au. 


60 Losdon 
615-120" 5.8, 
sd reins ee 
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Nonriense Wanuiess Onoassrn 
Avene’ CockcnorY (Basitonc) 
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Unelp dumbo's Opera, 
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10,15a.m. The Daily Service 
10,30 (Dovensry only) Tose Siowat, Gnexwiou ; 
Wesrmn Ponsoasr 
11.0 (Davensry only) Gramophone Recons 
120 ‘A Sroio Covoxnr 
Rosmatany Wazpnos (Soprano) 
‘Tus Auice Eursox Tuo 


10-20 A Recital of Gramophone Resor 
[ ‘Me. Cumisrormen Srown SA 


sEvensong 
From Weetoomster Abbey 


$645. Mise Jaxx Macvoxanp: A Now Experiment 
fn Welfaro Work 


FO, the, east tow yon, an 


3.0 


645 THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC 
Pusorosrs Dexrs—Sonuoxat 
Played by Erie: Barrirs and Rak Roueazso% 
Lebenastirme (Life's Tompeste') 
\CHUBERT calls this pioco* a characteristic 
‘Allegro,” ond with that, and ite amo, 
in mind: litite moce explanation ean be nooded 
Both playera eet fort the rather stern. thems 
Wwith Which i begins, bat that ‘mood gives 
ery econ to. 8 mare tender one, ‘Like 
ail Schubort'ssausio, this ie rich io moclodio, 
Sorae of which wuggont that life's temposta aro 00% 
llofa very violent order. ‘The mood tho music 
{sat times quite gant and at other timee almost 
playful, though tt bas, of course, ite stormy 
Eicvemeots. 


7.0 Mrs, Mf, A. Hasan : | Now Novels 


9.35 
Can Voices 
be 
Visualized ? 
2.85 Howano Par 
‘Thou art risen, my Beloved .. Coleridge Taylor 
‘Trottin’ 10 tho Falk escsesessanreere Stanford 
82. Oncuz=rea 
Overture, "Orpheus in the Underworld. 
Offenbach 


812. Vivre Lasmener, 
Death of Robin Hood. « 


‘Twenty Maida 
‘Orchard ") 


<= Bvo Poin 


18 Oncussraa 
Berceuso 
‘Hungarian Dance 


‘industral —rovolation 0s 
Striking as any of the Iaat cen. 

jas been going on in. the 
‘pew coalfclds of Kont. Luckily 


fa not another Black Country 
uch ox mars. the North ot 
| Bagland. One of the most in. 
Yeresting mavementa lor keeping 
‘the coated from the worst ovila 
of indusiriatise i» the settlement 
‘which has been, founded almost 
is oon as tho coalfield, and 
‘which it ie boped ill grow ne 
the coul-old. grows ood provide 
the People living on it ‘with a 
feeatto Tor reornation and eden 
ioo from ‘the first, instead 0! 
‘Porn into the midst ot a highly 
fndustrialized area, ae such settle 
‘mits az Toynbeo Hall ad 
‘Mansfield House havo had to do. 


‘this “interesting experment in 
bor talk this afternoaa. 


40. A Brass Band Concent 
‘Feaweixe Keusey (Baritone, 
‘Tax Lorox Rep Caoss Bao. 

515 THE CHILDREN'S HOUR ; 

“kane arp aus Famer Paseann rom 
, their Cumusmaas Panre 


Lottie — om ne «= Oo 


Gs 
"Bebert ». 
60 


Musioat tntertade 


the quarters of the 


THE LONELY AERIALS OF KESTON GRANGE, 
from which an experimental transmission 


Keston engineers, 
will be relayed by London and Daventry tonight. 


148 Mosical Intertude 

135 A Vaopnvnss Tons 

7.45 A Light Orchestral Concert 
Vivres Lasmeuer (Soprano) 


Howanp Fax (Baritone) 


828 Howano Far 
‘A Banjo Song .. Syinay Homer 
‘Onoway, awake, beloved Cowen 


B34 Oncmr=rna 
Selection fron Verdi's Operas 


8.44 Vier Caxmecer 
You -. VP. Lambelet 


Rushes seveeee=, Shenton 
650 Oxomeras 

Chanson Triste ..« Tehaikovaky 
Polonaiso in Loe Chopin 


9.0 Weiruxn Vorecist, Stoop 
Gexenst News Borner 

945 Mr, Vensow Banrusrrs 
“The Way of the World 


830 Local Announcements, 
‘(Deventry only) Shipping Faro: 
cost 


9,35 Can Voices be 
Visualized 2 
Relayed from Keston 
HTS fv an experimeatal transmimion. of arent 
‘Taman a ll'ca tochnion! intrest eader 
ihe tlvetion Gf eB, fadon, in the eoune of 
‘hich srag, at leat of 


‘ihe’ voices board 
twill be familiar to listeners, 
‘Among those ‘who havo been. invited to 


participate io the exporiment is A.J. Alan. 


‘The "Proms"? 


articles on 


‘MY FAVOURITE PROGRAMMES OF THE 


GAS Tor Sioesip Oueereion; Waarmen Fors: | Tw Genauou Pancinorow Sazorwows | igus SURPRISE ITEM 
2 cas Oncumerma 10,30-12.0 DANCE MUSIC {Fer Buzacom , 
sa panes es eae Military March - nnn mem} goater | aid bis Savor Borex Most, trom tbe Savoy ty 
635 Monica! Interiad Fn Aeapeiatebtatapettenetet el MET) 4 
eH ee & Which ‘Programmes have you enjoyed most in 1928?  5:. waters Davies? 
Great Plays? (Charle’s Hours? 
"Kaleidoscope"? 3 S as ae Ceremony of the Keys? 
The Derby? Four listeners contribute to next week's Radio Times sours 
Gurrelieder 


YEAR, 


Decemen 21, 1025, 


RADIO TIMES 


THURSDAY, ‘DEC. 27 


5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 


10.15 
Chamber 
Music 


3.0 A Symphony Concert 
No. XII of the Thirty 
Fayed fromthe Winter 
ae ‘Bovarruocre Momiess, -AGaMIED 


Conducted by Sir Dax Gi 


Oncemrna. 
Overturo, ‘Tho Ma 
Symphony in B Minor (‘Uni 

Allegro moderato; Andante con 


‘Trecam and Orchestra 
Fignofors C (si 
Emperor’) «= 
Allegro; Adagio us poco 
Oncueserns 
A'Somneraet Rhbopsody 
Holt 


Flat (“Tho 
= Beaoven 
Rondo 


5) in B 


30 
PICTURE Fi 
oRGa: 
(From Birminghavn) 
Pann Newarass (Or 
aan) 


Shiner Bo 
‘Sehumann 


wins Anvorr (S0- 


Angus Mav ++ Roeeket 


Puan: Nuwar 
naahoppers’ Dance 
Manx Sconos 


* sBucalost 
«Tooke: 


‘Taw Curcomes’ 
(Brom Biri 


30 
On the Fairy” Train, 
Comsrence Mi 

Wrstr 
Toe Siceat, Gnesswen; — Weatume 
r Gusenat. News Boxer 


as 


Pomecast, Fi 


Jao Pavsw and Tus BD.C. Dixcx 
‘OncuesrRs 


60 


8.0 *Montezuma * 


Last oF Yue Agreot 
A History Play 
by 
‘he Mosie spevially composed by Roney 
‘Cmosen 


Vor full detoite af the svoduction ser page 890.) 


MONTEZUMA, 
Last of the Aztecs. 


A History Play 
by Cecil Lewis, 
‘The Music specially composed by 
Rowent CmioNett, 
will be broadcast from 5GB, 
at 8.0 tonight, 

Te will also be broadcast from 
London and Daventry 
tomorrow night, end further details 
of the production will be found 


A Pianolorte Recital 


By Amrawn Busyasrs 


25 


Proll 
Pro, 9, Book IE 


Bach 


ish Snite, in A Minor, 


In B Ma 
in G5 
yee PRR ee 
Li vent tans ta plain (i 
the plain) 
La Fils ane 
‘wih th | 
La Danse d 
From 
G Sharp Minor 
Major 
E Major 


Op. 48, € Sharp Mino 
noes Lonepin 

Prob 
pares 


hevoux de lin (The lan} Debussy 


atewhite looks). 
Pak (Puck's Dan 


News Bowers 
10.15-11.15, 
Chamber Music 


Kasse 
Wiolin) 


Kessera ‘Sera 
Brest Si 
Eowann Rom 


Sonensde in D_ for 
String vio, Op. 8 
Beothooon 


Suettoy. Allggret 

(i) Adlagio~sehor- 

Yo, “Allegro molto, 

‘ ier 

ago. 

Atlogrotto alla 

i) An 

‘yuasl Alle 
<i 


Dowarmy Rowse 
Twilight Faviies 
Sweet Vnoveil 


‘The Piper « 
of the W 

OSiesp 

Spring 


Youve 


Baz 
man Peterkin 


Sor Maidona -. 


\ Poier War 
} Peer Wartose 


Kewxere Sa: 
Eowano 2 


so, Bersinp Snows and 


Soranada in C for String Trio, Op. 10 Doknanyi 


(Churstay'« Programmer continued. on ige 8284) 


THE RADIO TIMES, 
cole Jounal of the Brits Broadcoting 


‘orparation. 
PublahedeceryFriday—PriceTwopence. || 
Feltorlal addess: Saooy Hill London, 

WC2. 
The Reproduction of the copyright pro- | 

grammes contained in this issue is strictly 

reserved. 


i Benjamin 
| 


Marvellous Invention for the 


DEAF! 


Powerful as a 4-valve Wireless Set! 


Fy 


the Coupon NOW tor ta 


STACSIOET AVENTS 
: a vobbetel <7 
fo secure special Xmas REDUCED PRICES 
this coupon must be sent WITHIN SEVEN DAYS, 


;--FORTIPHONE Ltd. 
[Gi 20, Lhe Be 2 Aa ne na a 


[Plex send fut m of FORTIONE. sod 90 
Sage Hesae Tost BSS ab chat phon 
“94 


Watch Wear - 


FIVE YEARS” 
GUARANTEE 


Expanding Wateh Bracelet givis 
18 driving. 


BRITANNIC 


Expanding 
Watch Bracelet 
The Most Famoas fa the World, 
1 any difculty about guatantes 


wis BCM|birilannie 20, London. 
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“Thursday? s Programmes continued (December 27) 


5WA CARDIFF. 


Ree: 


6BM BOURNEMOUTH. 


2) London Programme evlayed (rom Davvntry 
245 A. K. 
Vago" 
44 Lorton Programme exlayed from Duvestry 
5.5 ‘Tae 
60. Louton Programme relayed for Daventry 

B18 8.8. from Lorton 
7.45 ‘All the Fun of the Fair’ 


A Christmas vening at the Pump Room, Bath 
Relayed from the Pump Room, Bath 
‘Tas Suownas 
Walle wp! Walk wp 
‘Tux Poxr Roost Oxonesms 
Conducted by Jax. House 
Gountey Dance, “Fun of the Pair” arr, Jan Hurst 
Gronon 1 
Come to 


Jaren ‘Christmas in Greenwich 


wEnmes’s Hoon 


Fale 5, Eaxthope Martin 


Sine Snowe 


129-10 Londoa Programme ¥ for 


Daventry 


30 London Prog 
345 Me 
49. London Ps 
615-120 8.8. fron 


wmme relayed from Daveutry 


Goven : ‘ Chsistroas Customs * 


yeramine relayed from Daventry 


ln eal An 


50 us. 


SPY PLYMOUTH. 


120-19 London feorn 


Daventry 


Programme relayed 


20 Loxdon Progesinme relayed from Daventry 


945 Mr. J.W.¥, Canoes : + Under the Southern 
—The Coast of Surf and Sand" 


Seoxey Gnamane 
Study in C Flat, Op, 


Chopin 
Rondo Capriceiouo, Op, 14 - 


"Minty 
Hanoun Exicor 

‘ha Wind 

Soul ere 

Kenutzex D 

Andante {Spanish Symphony 

Molson the Shove Gang, ors Kesae 
Inexe Wine 

Unisindtol of Uae Roses 


«= Golertige- Taylor 
Hoce in. the quiet hills x orgs 


Gerald Carne 
3.0 London Programme relayed from Daventry 
345 Mrs. Jase Hizomem; ‘ Gods of the Kitchen * 


4 ‘THE NORTHERN WIRELESS ORCHESTRA, 
i nod 


Ononesrns 
Gipay Buite . 


The Clock is Playing «.+.++ Blaswe 
Dance of the Marionetice -. Sarin0 
Dance of the Turablere ("The Snow 
Maiden’).......- Rimaky-Koreator 
Geonor Bsnzn (Baritone) 
How's to the Maiden of bashful 
‘Glteen, 
All the Pu o Fai 
Basthope Martin 
Oncuestsa 
Beloetion, * Merrie England" 
A Pnowoowr, 


German 


ay ob 
Bath,” is about to be porformed 

Lxoxanp Corsszaxe (Xslophono) 
‘Sud Orchestra 

The Fugglee .. 

Oncscesrns 


seeseneses Dilirich 


+ Biicalosst 
Forkan. 


815 Ta Ourconrs’s Houn: 
Animal Antion 


y Beree Woariy 
=) ately 


‘Tho Squirrel ; 


The Mare ea . 
The Elephant “221211, 5 Ae Rowley, 


conge sang by Haney Horewant, 
‘The Animals went in two) 

By two cts ervaceessne Ug 

‘Tho Derby Ta 5.2. fF atk Song 
Poor OM Horse 


played by Eite Fooe 
rocode\. Frcten Bike 


Kangaroo 


Piano Sol 
‘he Homes 
‘The Peovi 


60 “London Programme: relayed from 


‘A. fete in 
+ Demerssemnan 
Boleros 


rich ant 
op arty W 4. 
Relat hse 
he Chef National 
(Wein Ses, one Ronen) 
Groniis Bares 
Me Poel Dac «ee. + Katie’ Afow 
‘Tan Browns 
beats the i da 
(Cura Kore at his Riven! Dance Bas 
Bos trots 
Onomesrs 
Mhe Taree Boo (‘The Wand of Youth’); Ber 
‘ive Fino the Fat ( Ra Revete? Bat) 
Placer 


(9.30 Local An- 


129-10 London 
Daventry 


Programme relayed from 


26 London Programme relayed fram Daventry 
SAS SD. from Covi 

G9 Losdon Programme relayed from Daventry. 
G15 “SB. from Londen 

9.30 Musical Interlude, relayed from London 
35-120 8.8. from London 


A Christmas evening. pr 
Fair,” will be relayed. by 


‘THE PUMP ROOM AT BATH. 


this evening, starting ot 7.45, 


5.15 ‘Tae Cutepuex’s Horn: 

‘Tus Gousnes Fastizy gather at the microphone 
‘and slate how they kept Christies Day 
6.0 London Programme relayed frora Daventry: 


615-120 5.0. (8.30 Local An 
‘ouneements) 


from London 


706 Ko: 


2Z¥ MANCHESTER. 


12010 A Batra Coxomna 
‘S.B. from Liverpool 
Syoxey Gnauaxe (Pianoforte) 
Tmprompta, Op. 20 

‘Waits, “Arabesks” 

Haxoto Exsaox (Baritoso) 
Beloved, it z 

Valoan's Soug 

Karitcems Dax (Violin) 
Melody... 

Prolude 


2 Chopin 
Recs Newland 


Aylord 
osm 


‘Bach, arr. Kreiley 


Woe) 
SV a. Patric White 
J 


When {tho Swallows 
ward flys esse. 
Riing. bell, ing” <1 


gramme, called "All the Fun of the 
iff Station from the Pump Room 


Daventey 
6.15. SB. from London 


630 Market Prices for Nocth of 


Tnglond Farmers 


645 SB. from London 


7A5 
‘Tax Noxrmens Waren 


Overture, * The Naiads 
Walt Suite, “Three Fou 


A Light Orchestral Programme 
# Olaiaets 
Sroradole Beat 
teil Paylor 

Aw Poeacore (Cosimo) 

Tove the Pedlar 

Tengy Fats 

Faking 

Caensean 

Suite, Cobweb Castle 


+ Geman 


Asse Premcovt 
Hills of Donogal, 
A Blackbird Singing 


When Song iS SEEINT Sane Sonoh 


Oncursres 


Selestion, * Morsio England" + Corman 
90.120 


teta) 


8.B from London (9.29 Local Announces 


(Phursiay’'s Programme continued on page 820) 


Drcesmen 


Sensational Case 


THE TRIUMPH OF RADIUM OVER 
RHEUMATISM 


The Well-known Authoress, Lilly Porthan, 
Relates Her Experiences 


MALE ge pi of Hanne ak 1 ks worn. om 
A SMALE ey DES Natborat im her ssabunt of er expe 
Hadicur' salen packs She comin 

Ba a sizes We contains rn wh 
Raton pase mans oath end tenet Abd 


tvorth more than gold snd jewels. 
1 fens entirely cured of serious rheumatism in the joints 


re ah to convince other sufferers of the wouderfal and 
Titice which the Radicura packs possess. 

‘yhich began in both leees and quickly 

"The doctor declared that it was a most 

and very hand to cure, Medicines, 

‘The paine were horrible 

d not in tho slightest 

ointments, new compresses. 


of th celebrated 


Tho joints bad. be 
Jngree move thelefearm andthe right 
‘Sitin cain 

Hm Sin a fever, and the hort seakened chrough waking end 
1 Toe enna gave me te penne ut the hrumatin 
Fa oar ich gp. The aight booame bad, and oven tho eyes 
petdicy that Tax everything aa thn 

ed, 30 ha To pe Tn Loan something spoken of that was 
eee ane Mowaing penion wll clteh at even the weakest 
Za footy the new remedy which woud he sure to cure me Tt 
sanded. an it can 


Mere ane that it was with a fecling of grat disappointment, slmoxt 


JT the plain, Spartan piece of flannel which was 
‘roll for sertain restore me to health. 
1 ey standing a considerable collection of prond 
raents, bottles of strong-amelling and cichly- 
i patent tablets in neat glass tubes. ‘These hed mi 
How the small rodiuaa puck was going to show them all 
‘whut it could d 
Mat fea placed on the mast afoeted Knee. And T waited. Abo half an 
hoeattet fellaaloep. When T woke up, after having slept for three hours, 
‘the pain in the kneo had grown bly Toss and the fever hed disap. 
aaa The pack was placed on the shoulder. ‘Two days later I could 
aoarecs liked the arm which had hitherto been still, and no-pain. wa to 
wera c ine any more. Now I knew that it-was the little pack whioh had 
fet ft ny illness. ordered larger onc, And thanks to 
these tw wt quite well, so that, after having tsod the samo night 
ie ay for Tour weoks,T had no'more pains whatever and slept excellently. 
gral day {ight has grows mich stronger since I have worn the pack on the 
Fee turing the night. Te was the radium, that wonderfal substance 
‘ehich soothed nnd cured, 
(Signed) Laux Porras. 
So moch for the authoress, Bub it is not only against Rheumatism oF 
ite eemerons formas that Radicura haa proved its unique healing effect, but 
te aveinet Gout, Lumbago, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Insomnia, and other 
are nate which have their origin in defective metabolism. Our imposing 
arvcction of teatimoontals from parsons in all ranks of society « 
Soantrins bears witness to this 
"Feary Radicura bears a scaled certificate, signed by an eminent Govern- 
nent Geologist, attesting ita Radio-activity 
1 Wot in the home for yenrs und ws0d again ond still retain ite 
soteity. ‘The Radicura material may be purchased for a few shillings 
Spwands according to size, 
een] our interesting brochure ; it may be obtained post free, together 
svith test ‘Posting the attached coupon 
ie oat the coupon nov, before this Ranio Trans leaves your handa, or 
mention this paper when writing for litorat r-itadiwoll, 
53, Victoria Street, London, S.W:1. 
Covros ron Fuze Boxer. 
Radiwoll, Ltd. 
Viotaria Streat, Lond 
Kindly send sie a copy of yout freo 


To Radi 


8.V.1. 
ok on Radicurs, 


Name 


The New Eole 
Ganeal Perpse Vales 
‘Tree Ld 


cellent example of @ 

Marconi High Frequency 

ValverTypeHL.610 has 
high magnification with a 
medium impedance which ren= 
ders it suitable for High Fre- 
quency Stages, as a Detector, or 
for use in the fist low frequency 
stage. 

Marconi Type HL.610 may 
be followed by resistanoe- 
capacity coupling of a high im- 
ppedance transformer such as the. 
‘Marconi ® Ideal ” (Ratio 2.7. t0 
1) with which a very high 
amplification is obtained. 

For the output stage Marconi 
HL.610 should be followed by 
a Power Valve such as Marconi 
DEP610, DEA, P6325 of 
Peas. 

If you prefer a 2-volt accumu 
lator, Marconi Type HL2to 
js equally dependable for similar 
‘emission at & very low current circuits. ‘This may be followed 
fconstmplbn, (bus ving foc by a Marconi DEP2r15 or 
Ute ua abokutesebabi DEP.240 in the output stage, 


Vols... 6.0m, 
Bil. Corrent «0.1 am 
‘AnozeVolts(ea.)150max, 
“amp. Factor «20 
“texpedance 30,000 ob. 
‘Normal Slope 1.0 
"At AniodeVolts 190 
Grid Vole 0 


10/6 


‘The latest developments ia lament 
constragtion Ineor porated in 
‘Marconi Valves susare a copious 


Write for full parte 
mentioning RADIO TIMES. 


CONI 
VALVES 


MARCONIPHONE COMPANY, LIMITED, 
3, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON, W.t 


J 
THE MUSIC OF THE 
WAITS 


N the braye days of old, the waits 


played their music without the 
casile walls, To-day, in castle and in 


cottage, the carols of old still a 
heard—through the Brown Lo: 
peaker. And, because the reprodu 
Brown is so completely 
easy to believ 


themselves upon the yaletide ai 


If you would bring the true spirit 
of Christmas into your home this 
year—buy a row Loud S; 
and its sweet music will glade 
festive time. If, too, there 
whom you would honour—give a 
MHrown Lond Speaker, and the 

will express, 
ig years, your 


message of goodwill. 


‘The Load Speaker ou the right ic 
stately sore ‘Cabinet. Te costs 
i 


LOUD SPEAKER 
pTIONS 


For Uncle F 
Tue, SE 


: 


"aa 5- © 


Thursday’s 


RADIO TIMES 


Programmes continued (December 27) 


Other Stations. 
NEWCASILE. 


GLASGOW. 


Rates of Subscription to “The Radio 
imes"(ncludi 
(Foreign), 153 twelce months 
(British), 148, 64. Subscriptions should be 
sent to the Publiher of The Radio 
," 8-1 1, Soulhamplon Street, Strand, 


T OF SURF AND SAND. 
front of Raber, in Moroc 
ardell will talkin his teave 

series from Plymouth this afternoon. 


Xmas Present 


for any owner of a 
wireless set is @ copy 
of the 


B.B.C. 
HANDBOOK 
1929 


480 pp.—bound in cloth 
200 illustrations 
Technical Diagrams 
Technical Advice 


Music ® Drama * Sport 
Hunorous Dries 


Price Ae only 


| Paiv%tellas 


A bit of Good Tobacco 
rolled up anyhow! 


“Pm not “choosy’ about 
programme so long as 
a 


ears sty 
y palate as n 


Long snd Short 
Panatellas 


SHORT 
Panatellas 
22/6 for 100 


Panatelias 
27/6 tor 100 


POST FREE from 


Martin, 
=a Cigar Shippers 


ll, PICCADILLY, 
LONDON, W.li 
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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 28 
2LO0 LONDON & 5XX DAVENTRY 


m.  830 Ko.) (502.5 m. 192 KO) 


9.35 
Cecil Lew 
presents 


1 ‘Montezuma’ 


1015. The Daily Service 

10,30 (Duvénery only) Trem Stosas 
Meanwren ' Wesesen, Fousca 

HUG (Daventr) only) Grasaophone 
ecorde 


20 A Sonata Recital 
Exam Own (Violin) 
Vevies Lascomen (Pianoforte) 
Boniatine in, D, Op. 197 =. Schubert 
Sonata ia F Minor, Op. 120, No. 1 
"Brahms 
ORGAN RECITAL 
by Leoxann H. Wane 
Tre 
Bt. Hotolph'e, Bishopagnte 
‘Fontosia sna Fuga in © Minor Bach 
Gonorto No 2 in 1 Fiat... Handel 
rr. G. & Holmes 
Totroduetion ; Alleges ; “Adagio: 
‘Allogro ma non peste 
Basso Ontinato i bet tine 
“Arenaby, arr. ©. 1. Ppuree 
Goincest Tocenta ir Wat “Hellina 


10-20 Lyxou Toe Musto 
‘Méscuzzz0 and hie Oncisszan 
‘From the May Fair Hotel 


3.0 An Orchestral Concert 


Helayod trom Birmingham 
Tne Baxsoxeman Beco 
Oncuncmna 
Conducted by st Laws 

Overture, * Raymond 
ee eectee Themiie 
First Norwegian Botapeody 


‘Svenelaen 


239 


Purams (Bovitone) and 
My beast now is merry 
(Phosbus and Pan") +... Bach 


225 Oncassrma 
Suite, "From the Countryside 
Contes 
Bearmox Eves (Violoacetio) 
Byrophonio Variations... _Boelmann 
Oncessrns 
Pissionto for Strings, * Thistledown * 
nerve Partridge 


355 Faawe Parcs 
When T heard tho teu 
Copiain Biration’s Fancy 
Lo Bolle Dame Sans Meroi 
Brarnicn Evauiwe 
‘Waldearahe (Forest: Quiet) 
Spanith  Sereande 


414 Oncuzsra 
First Suite, “Tho Maid of Arles 
‘iset 


al Astrono: 
Roirstone 
Warlock 
stanford 


Deorak 
Giacounos 


490, Faas Westrrex's Oncmeerns 
‘From the Prince of Wales Playhouse, 
Tewisham 


S45 THE CHILDREN'S HOUR: 
Tnitations, | Teuprovisations and 
Songs ot the ‘Plane, by Rows 

on Gaunt 
“Karari, Keoper of Conte” (Aa 
Brewialey with African Bind. Calis 
and Native 


‘The Care of Birds In the Winter? 
‘Reginald Gaze) 


Tram a Coton Dreeiee by Chari Bite 
*MONTEZUMA’” 
Last of the Aztecs 
A History Play, by CECIL LEWIS 
‘The Music specially composed by Rosexr Cetcxma, 
‘Tur Wineuess Oncuesraa, Conducted by the Composer 
Dear Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Tonight the above (aid. below) mentioned author presents to you 
hus fret play. Tt was begun five years ago. Ic will never be finished. 
‘The moty—which 1 must remind you, ts historically nccurate—is 20 
vustand so moving in all its beauty and tragedy, that 1 very much 
Soubt if it will ever be compressible into the narrow limits of 
‘ramatic dialogee. 

“The Aztec Empire at the height ofits power had probubly'the most 
splendid barbarian civilization the world had ever seen, Certainly, its 
costume and ritual were unequalled for magnificence and brutal 

‘Cortez, the Spaniard, at the age of 33, undertook this Crusade 
which was distinguished by his audacity, cunning, perseverance, and 
personal bravery. 

Teall belongs fo the heroic age, and that is why T have tried to make 
the language heroic. - Much of it isin verse, but don't let thar dismay. 
you! Hf people do not really talk as T make them, let me beg You 10 
‘Bccept the convention 25 fitting the story—accept it as part of the whole 
Convention to which you are a party when you settle down to listen 
to any play—making cach your own scenery, your own costumes, and 
allowing the author, actors, and musicians 1 do whut they can to 
‘summon up a pageant on the threshold of your minds 


6.0 Mise Axxor Ronmursos 
of a Young Novel 


‘Trials 


615 Toe Browan, 
Wearuxn Fonrcasr, 
mnat News Borsa 


Finer Gi 


630 Minister of Agriculture Forte 
nightly Bulletin“ 


645 THE FOUNDATIONS OF 
MUSIC 
Pussoronre Durrs—Souuant 
Played by Howe Baxrucrr and 
Kear Ronenrsos 
Rondo in A (Zander) 


10 Me. 6. 
‘the Screen 


A. Amerson: ‘Seon om 


745 Musical Interlude 


7.25. Historleal Roading, from Gis 
bon's " Decline and Fall 
Chapter 18 "Tho Charnotor of Cane 
ftanting the Cre 
Chapter 40 


Deseription of the 
‘Nika Riot ot 


7.45 A Light Symphony 
Concert 
Tan Winsrsss Svuenoxy 
‘Ouounerna 
Loader, 8, Kwnait Kerner 
Conducted by Jonans Hanuma 
Gagliarda ..\ ("Ancient Aire and 
Villanele “;} Dances for the Late’) 
Paseo. moisd 6 Mascherada (Trane 
cribod by O--Respighi) 


80 Bes Banu (Soprano) and 
Orchestra 

Dovesono (Where ata I?) (‘Figaro’) 

Novart 


86 Oncuisras 
Symphony No. 6, i Minor “From 
“toe. New World), ‘Deorale 
eran: 

‘Aloges 


peel ban 
Schorso—Molto.vivace 


848 Boru Bata 
© Lovely: Night 4. 
Down in the Fores 


Landon 
“Renal 


856. Oncwerrna 
‘Slay Dance, No, 8, in G Minor 
‘Deoraks 
9.0. Wearuen Fonscast, Sucoxo 
Gexenat News Bouusix 


os Saptitia 
MALCOLM CAMPBELL: 
+My Adv@ntures in the Sahara 


9.30 Local Announcements ; (Daven: 
try only) Shipping Forecact 


9.35 


*Montezuma” 

(See Oentre of Page) 

11,0-12.0 (Daventry only) DANOR 
MUSIC;" Cino's ‘Crs Buxn, di- 


ed by Rastos Newros,, Grom 
Giro's Chub 


RADIO THES 


~ FRIDAY, DEC. 28 


5GB DAV ENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 


10 ke 


sTraxncenoss 7 


9.0 
Orchestral 


Concert 


ORGAN RECITAL 
by 
Lnoxano He. Wass 
St. Botol', Bisopmta 
reste,‘ Athalia” AMendlao or WM, 
Paxcuiss Ware (Soprano) 


So uber femora } 


Poe sete (Northamptonshire Gaecl) 
pias meat Puller Maton 


Onass 


‘Air and Variation 
Pastorale in B 


Woodhouse 


Pavius Wes 
‘Come sing and dance 
Bott footed Snow 
Mistlotoo 


‘Onaas 


we Covi i 
brit In dulei jubilo s ( (2) The Holl 
wate eed) ses 


“abiatrong bs 
P.O, Buck 
and the Tey 
Bellman 


40. dace Pavseny and his Como Coun Ste 
Ly Bease and Nomis Pay 
(hight Amoriean Numbers) 
Jack Noms 
(The King of Animal Mims) 


Tar Cunnmen’s He 
{Eom Birminglan) 

A Wonder Pudding,’ uy Mibirod. Forster 
‘Weights and Waits," by ‘Twins, 

Gurstsuns Carols by Tun Cexmuss's Corn of 
fun "Fourraxes ' Coxvatuscesr Sowoot 


530 


Nicolina 


Wearmen 


Tom Be 
2 Bruen 


‘Fonscast, Fmer Gx 


6,30 Light Music 


(Evom Birmingham) 


Gaonmuan NEw 


Parasos's Saox Oncmerma 
Directed by Noms Sraxcae 
layed frou the Cals Restaurant, Corporstion 
+ Boasini 


a St, “Wim Tl” 
Bait ‘a Von Blow 


‘Aumann Berne (aritooe) 
Friend Mino Sanderson 
450. Oncanersa 
Setnn Te Sapry Do. once 
- C . Lalo 
(Gane Anes, Violoncello) 
(G. Puss, Ong) 


‘Auroup Borin 


Bight Balla... «Butler and Dattowoy 


748 Ouemmsrna 
‘Three Danoes (“Henry VII") 


Nonnte Seastase (Violin) 
Bigouncrwiowen (Gipsy Airs) - 


Sarneats 


‘Avrino Bi 
Buiter ond Dallaioay 


= Colerlgs Teor 


Lavo Waltz Mosshowsti 
Duonesmn 
Vako, * Dro . " 


On 
yas Vannesriie Draw 
Presented by 
Mansown Pacer nd Bree, 
Hann Saxtox 
Snes and Max Coy 
‘Manet, Faascy 
Revnern Raspate and his Bas 
And Tae Stace Doos Kemres 
ALBERT WHELAN 
The Australian Ey 


9,0 AN ORCHESTRAL CONCERT 
(rein Bieminghin 
‘Tux Baamscnaa Seco AC 
Leader, Prax Cusrert 
Conducted by Jouve Lewis 
Overture to a Comedy s....- Balfour Gurliner 
SEVERAL 
Spee 
Charterbatse, 
find Boudoraues 
for a tine be 
Hisumusicieall fr 
with tho. orchentta hs in thoroughly” ab heme 
‘ThisOverture{anotinspired'y any acttal comedy, 
for fw ft ang feed programe ; its Dense 
in the boot pomeble clue (0 fee tation, 
Thoroie& short introduction with hints of the 
fiat Violins whan wo reach the asin pert of the 
Hlecoma ver trailing tate, Phe second 
Bain tun iy Di ot Te 
ios 
is built up on 
hodow lines. Ti + coda ia the 
time bright spicite aa the reet of the piece, 


or 


Wrens 


ea) alia ask’ © vn 
‘Ostondy Frankfurt, 
are, an 


“andin dealing 


Joxw Exwes (Soprano) and Orchostmn 
alomne’s Air (* Hérodiads") if 


47 Oncunsrna 
‘Tong Poors, * With the Wild Geoso" 
‘Tanition Harty 

CCORDING to an old legend tho spirita of 

the men of the Irish Hrigade who were 
‘lad cn tho flekd of Fontonoy, took the fore 
cf wild goose, thon darkness fol, und flew homo 
{o eland,.” "That is the theme which Sir 
Hiarnilton Haty haa at forth in thie plotureeque 
orchestral piece, making use of Trish idioniey IE 
Dot actual Trish times, 

"Thore ia a alow ard rather plaintivo introdue. 
tion, and then {wo briak Irish tunes played by 
flutes. A. quiet tune on the oboe comes next, 
‘with « hint of mercial mausicin the aceompansinent, 
find the music. sinks {0 tho stillness of ight, 
fltboogh tho mutters of coming battle ean still 
be heart, 

‘Neal 0 in the Trish tones 

ice moe, now ina more stirring vein, and the 
tone poor comes to amend with a there which 
Aopicts tho Might of tho wild geese after tho 
battle. 

837 Joxx Euwes 
To tho Queen of 
Cradle Sane «- 
Christmae Eve at 


Maasonet 


Prints 

eer 

“Danton 
Oncurerns 
Suite, Neapolitan Scones 

109 Wasrnm Fousoass, Sex 
‘News BeLLER. 

10.15 DANCE MUSIC: Hamas Danewsnr 
Gnd his Baxp, from the Royal Opera House 
Dances, Covent Garon 

119-1145 Cmo's Cuca Taxn, 
Raxow Newros, from Ciro's Clab 
(Friay’s Programmes continued on pos 682.) 


Massenet 


Algootad by 


WONDERFUL 
RECOVERY AT 79! 


old, and have been a 
My complaint 
with stomach 


Twould not be without them 
can eat and sleep well, any 
og baw g fonsvand 1 am able gofor 
etulac id 

Chippenham.” 


A REAL TONIC 
FOR THE NERVES 


CASSELL'S TABLETS are the 
GREATEST OF TONICS. 

They become more essential to public 
health as time goes on. Modern. life 
with its many "attractions, RUSE, 
NOISE, AND DEVITALIZED FOODS, 
freateds practically everybodys health, 

because Cassell's are a REAL, 
TONIC containing Guiebte mocrienes 
‘peclal 


ymes and. Stomachies 
digestion, that they have proved so much 
better than sedatives and five-minute 
cures, for nerves aod indigestion und 
weakness. People who take Cassell’ 
SLEEP AND EAT BETTER, and every 
day get_stronger until they are AB- 
SoLOTELY WELL. 


DR, 23 and 3/- « box. 


CASSELES 
TABLETS 


ey then. 
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KCO" 


The New Simplified Radio 


ELIMINATE YOUR RADIO 
TROUBLES AND REDUCE 
MAINTENANCE COSTS. 


THE “EKCO” 
“ ALL-FROM-THE-MAIN' 
3 VALVE RECEIVER 


‘The “Ekco” * All-from-te Mains” 
Valve Receiver is a product of the pioa- 


meth 
Supply. This woaderfal Receiver ope 
‘entirely from your electric -upply by 
Simply’attaching the adaptor to a light 
‘and "foal proof 

supply" beeores 

economical as your electric 


i 
Sod goes oo" year ia sod. year oat 
iving no trouble phatsourer Ne 


ood -eoualer, rents wih 
Wonderful clarity and yolame, and 
continuous smooth reception is assured. 


THE “EKCO™ “ALL-FROM-THE. 
MAINS” 2 VALVE RECEIVER. 


Price complete tcleding Voloes and Royalty 
D.C. MAINS ALC. MAINS, 


19 cos. QD cas. 


“EKCO” DEFERRED 
PAYMENT SYSTEM. 


If desired the " Ekco” all-tromethe- 
maine Receiver and all other " Ekco 

Products of £2:0:0 or more can be 
‘Obtained “from all "goed. deslers, 
‘om the easiest of monthly payments, 


‘Send today for oo new 1929 

past free, ping deals 

of all’ “Ekco Mains Poser 
Radio’ Deolees 


EK.COLE 


bere a. 
D foes, fax 
Tica sek 


0 


Padoy’ s Programmes continued (December 28) 


=| SBM - BOURNEMOUTH. 


SWA CARDIFF. 


10-20 London relayed from 


Daveniey 


Programme 


30 
615-110 


London Programme relayed from Daventry 


don Programme relaged from Daventry S.B, from Landon (9.99 Local Aw 
x Sean's Canuron Crtxnuire 
Relayed from the Carllon Restaurant PLYMOUTH, 32. 


545 m Cinoues's Hour 
London Programme relayed from Daven! 
Yvs Sours ;‘Throe Charaeter Daventry 


the Welsh Countryeidet ‘Tux Curuomny’s Hon 
Almost Normal 
ding entitled A Falling Out? 
frou "The Goldoe Ags" (Kenneth Grahame), and 
‘some Dance Mule 


15 8B. from London 


6.30 Me 
‘otopus 


645 
745 


A. Warxe Sous: ‘Bagland and the 


S.B, from London 6.0 Losdon Programme relayed from Daventry 
615-110 


Happy Lonion 


Christmas !” co 
A Mosox-Pu 


SB. from 
(9.30 Porth 
ing Events, Local 


‘Auinownoerm 


MANCHESTER, 


¥. Momtow Howano 
OL Squice Winer 
of Witaceston 30, bonion Programme 
rwlayed from Dav 
Tucwati Banko Me 
Dorel, his annon. 
Paméla,. his grand: 
‘dighter 
Dons M. ores 
Bates, hie builoe 
Tuostae Joxes 


ulin 
4 ‘CLock 
eat waa a 


King's 


Captain Pete 
Pejact PAREr 
"Ted 
Toons. Eaonox 
‘Orate Dobbs nae 

cook 
‘Sioxey Brass 


MR. F, MORTON HOWARD. 

A. summer snapshot of the creator of 

tonights’ * Mince-Pie," of which Cardift 

Tisteners will be invited” to partake 
7.45. 


2.0 pm, "Rest Hour 
2 Story, 
0 pane Puppy and 
£0 pan, Betore Tea 
‘Fraser-Simeon 
60 pm, "The King 
who wanted Jam 
Tor Ten «--.Charles 
sm. The Children’s Hour 


60. Mr. W. Rueara Soorr 


615-110 SB. 
‘noancemonts) 


J. Eopm Pane 
Gorge Purton, of Berkeley Vale 

‘Dastee, Romans 

ramous Boys 


from London (9.30 Local Ane 


Mea, Hezekiah Gattle 
‘Many MacDoxaxp-Tarzon 
‘The Conductor of the Village Ba 
TRovown Fanos 
Mr. AM Higain -sees D, Hawox-Davies 
tbe Wilings Band 
Boono: At Wilmerston Hall. Afterwards at 
‘The Rive Harge Inn,” somershero on the Borkaley 


Ship Canal. NEWCASTLE. wee 
80-110 S.2. from London (9:30 Local An- anon Programe wae rom Duets. 438— 
‘nouncereata) he owe 
tol. Git Be spain” 


Other Stations; 


5SX 


20 
5.5 


SWANSEA. ‘ 


i 


GLASGOW. 


A uate es 


London Programme relayed fron Daventry 
SB, from Corsiy 

6.0 London Progeamme relayed from Daventry 
615 
9.90 Musical Intarlade rélayed from London 
885-110 8.2. from London ‘i 


Treat" (Pei 
wact, tn oe Went. (Arash 
une’ feat 480 


(Continued of foot of page $85.) 


S.B. from London 


Sivime 
Treat by SW. Late, 
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Exide 


BATTERIES 
SCORE AGAIN! 


The new Exide DTG series of Low Tension 


Batteries provide yet a further example of Exide 
leadership. In those little details which make 
perfection they are supreme. Note the smoothly 
moulded lid with the terminal pillars actually 


moulded 


so that they cannot work loose and 
let the acid creep past. Note also the non- 
interchangeable terminals, differently coloured 
and differently shaped, thus leaving no doubt 
which is the positive and which the negative 


even in the dark. 


These developments, together with their already 


well-known reliability and great economy, will 
eI ESTE PN TESTE ‘ f 2 
continue to make Exide DTG Batteries the first 


FOR choice of all diseriminating users of wireless. 


CHRISTMAS rs 
What an ideal Christmas gift 
an Exide DTG Battery would 
be for your friends. They 


need never be without wireless 


wg oy wh Be THE LONG LIFE BATTERY 


DTG alternately with their 


existing battery, Tt would FOR WIRELESS 


come at Christmas time when = 

shan a! Type 

to be without the wireless cama 
Sop hours, 


would be a calamity indeed, 
ocd be oon a Price per 2 volt cell 


Prise wich metal 


Obtainable from Exide Service Agents and all reputable dealers. 


BATUARLES. CLIETON JUNCTION NEL MAWORE SS. 
ERVICE DEPOT: c 


RADIO TIMES Drcenuen 91, 1098. 


Technical experts have long adopted CELESTION 
as their standard. The Technical Pi leaves no § 
doubt as to the merits of Celestion (vide the “ 


Celestion. All the leading national 
j) set. manufacturers incorporate Celestion in. all their 
models. Many, many thousands fied users attest 

to its extraordinary real 


Mi 


106, VICTORIA STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 


Wie 
Dept. A., Celestion Radio Co., Kingston-on-Thames. 


ON MERIT- ON DEMONSTRATION © 


Model C12 


ca at 


to the Sea. 


Manchester's: Gateway 
Tirowna of Owdhei continue their 


ANUARY the first will be the 35th birthday HED ated 
VARS Wonchoster Ship Canal. Aw, gallivnntings before the’ micropt 
° 3 Sppeacing ina humorous play at tho b 


SETS ee is axonal Tf tho year, ‘There should. be plen 
2 oO et about a lnindred million pounds tunity for fun in a play that centres rou 
trai bron about «nde ion wean | S'Strny cetaton thin inimitable tam | 
ope a epee The fact of the niattor is that Mrs. Bro 


shes deamatie reading 


1 af is begintings, m that the Now Year Party. will oincklo w 
Beton roms oe bn AD | et Heeling (ee) ae 

Slatin rom he Sanches, SN | tn fot cna gly sme 
Tey ee a Canal i ae osname aod Th Year 
saat, 0 all stations of So i Tanuary 8, i the date of the broadeast 


talk’ om the Canal in genoral. Earlier in the 
Ti on the Canal f 


Sir 2 Reap, 4 mie of th Ce 
“4 ier ‘side of the Canal's birth-story + A Christmas Song Recital. 


there will be aspecially desizned UESDAY ix Monday—<o far als thin your's 
smme, for Manchester only, that I Nee eat's tre. programm of ts Thien: 

bo Canal Malo Voice day Midday Society's Concerts is con 
yimme will copsist of « reital 


Manchester oaly). 


pany’ 
Tales of the fi 

din thee 
felebration prop 
weil include asumbers by th 
Will jaca hare mush more te ay shout this | cerned. ‘The pi 


ext week. of Christmas and New Year Songs, to be aun 
Mis Muriel Robinson, who has made a featu 

2 such cimoerts during recent years in Manc 

Wireless for the Blind. Tndeed, both for thelr individual ch 


HE Lord Mayor of Manchostor (Colonel | and for the fine artistry. Miss Robinson brings to 
I FE Tfesisats) will oppent, on Sunday | thorn, these recitals have been much appreciate. 


go 
WA 

Gea ccember 3, on elait of, the | Ter selection this year wil, as usual, bring to light | / 

sicnchestat Station Wireless for the Blind Fue. | yoveral unfamiliar gem, including the New Year 

Macs er hte fund i being bold pt the | rin from Bach's cantata, Jesus, now tr will prac | / 


. orry 
Poo ined estore woe | rain et ioe | ADORE buying a 


date oom Ntanceater (and within radivaf | son (slater of the singer) Welcome Yale and Cradle 
the ii peter, Southport wad Blackpool. | Song. ‘The recital (Monday, December $1 remem 


25 les Nance SoA er wht | tar} be radiate to all ations othe Manche | OW Set when 


tor her pila raaatons are only main | ek f (127) Fi 
ecoutoreinererncetse fag | Te Thats i Oe Po aa vay, | HOM OU Cat 
pes that I ‘won # place in the very front ranks of 


ceva mv to be pathetic: am one hopes tha Nate We cares eto ittake your present 


Fee eaecllent work of Uin fund will, by 
toe re appesl, be quickly enabled to continue | jsrzety duo to the efforts of ir. Wiliam Armstro 


‘A Contemporary Compot?« Concer Qh noes See se Pe Sos oa as selective 
Contemporary joncert. pel Pyro and vo pays by Eugene O's 
Ae eases, Sepia a | Inthe iis tn a est aon | aS Che most 
een ce, STR tte wi | hyo Stay Metin modern receiver 
eae re fom, Maochesor dE a el Royer) Theatre in | SHARE WAUESSeEuCIOR wit detalii’ et 
sme talers Inch post Padale Colom, | Provincial Theatre” Tat rave ete which case a iesaton ak 
pee Fee eee Serie." sling: pbeuemeallg nt 


Programmes for Friday. ca be sown on request 


it as «209, Guarantes. 
GLASGOW (Continued) pasion a4), Ages | And aed Mere 2 sara, fale 
eae ey | ones sl be retcae i ui, roving, is pce 
oo: Fe teens Heay ates acnogemen canbe male 
feo, Reade tea Peer ate any | wid rou eu 


(Continued from page $32.) 


Pictare 


Baie inpistie| MBA" Beg°Gacs rote, Font 
f - ee ak a nt baa EW kept | 4a ht mt, et ga ack eran 
2 a ear eae aa ae 
i = re ES 2 MODELS SUPPLIED, 
} pe 3, Nie rh aed a Wahu, 20-70 te 
is pete le Renn Pati Ghaur sh () High Waveband, 700-2,000 metres, 
ee ane entire tale cil led woes erie 
Sacre, renin, iF i pita x IF enobteinable, either model will be rent on 
Site, Tier ston be SoM tooo 038 } | receipt of 12/6 or per C.0.D. upon receipt of 
ag eam as ra a Veh ae | Ht 3; Age 
| rine i el ee aa Hl ose. | so a HARLIE” WAVE-SELECTOR 
\ Br $85 ime. | Hee lt Dept. A. 
BELFAST. seh kot ort manly (R. Vagina W HARLIE BROS., 
ae hee ng ee Balham Rd., Lower Edmonton, N.9, 


fe —Dance, Haske: ‘Larey lireusan’ 


Boog. 108 
besaly 
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745 


A Turn from 
The 


~ London Palladium 


10.15 wi The 
Baily Service 
10,30( Pty only Teen 
Wearmen Founcasr 
10-20 Tie 
Hor 
Dinwcte 
Tar 
Prom the 


330 A Ballad 
Concert 
Tay Famsey (Morso: 
Bopenno) 
Hasox_Wirtrausox 
(Tenor) 
Hy Wrupusdox 
My Lovely) 
Celia. 


Ped wn :; Ob 


d by Rec 
ariton Hotel 


cheering 
mers 


2.8 Lie Paver 
‘Tho: Lake of Innistree, 
‘Angus Morrison 
"The yong of the Palan 
quia Bearers 
‘Martin Show 
345 Haxoy Wiamsos 
Belowed;'1 shill wait 
‘Guy Hardee 
‘Tho Young Row 
‘Steirt Maephorson 
382 Inv Faueey 
Tuo Red Latter 
‘St. Valentine; St: 
Moceing 
Jack Payee and Tum BBO. Daxcs 
‘THE CHILDREN'S HOUR: 
Vox Angoliea nit Licblich Gedacht” 
The Clusmvender and Other Btorics, 
(Baurice Baring) 
Arranged as a Dislogue Btory 
With Incideutal Maxie by ‘Tam Grenson 
Pankmveros Quacrer 
co Musical Interlude 
615, Tore Sioxar, Gueewwicu ; Wearmen Fons 
cave, Finer Grysnar, News. ouueers ; AS 
Nouncuansxes axp Stoxry BULLETIN 
640 Masical Interlude 
645 ‘THE FOUNDATIONS OF MUSIC. 
Puxoronre Doere—Somrumee 
Played by Ermer, Bauruerr and Raz Rozenssox 
Characteristic March II 
‘Three Military Marches 
MMs. Ensest Newman: ‘Next Woek's Broad. 
nat Mus 
215 Murioal Interiude 
7.25 Sports Talk: 


eat Matches 
745 Vaudeville 
(tb A 


Mouet Groucx and Euseer Borowen (Polk 
‘Songs and Ducts) 
Avrnun, Pixon and Jist 
(The First Ventriloquial Figure with » Personality) 
Manes, Manse 
(Gyhoopated Soni at the Piano) 


Basthope Martin 
‘wiholas “day inthe 


40 


5.15 


From 


Col: Pune Taxvox, ‘The 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29 | 
2LO LONDON & 5XX DAVENTRY 


(04M. 530 KO) 


(4502.5 o 102 KO) 


“The Second Act of Virginia will be relayed 

from the Palace Theatre tonight at 9.55. 

Here are some of its stars—George Gee 

and Enime Haig (above), Marjorie Gordon 
(ef), and Joha Kirby (right), 


sox Payee net To 
‘Onenserns 


D.C. Dawe 


‘nd 
A Vantere Tons 
From the 


LONDON PALLADIUM 


0, Wearsrcn Fontrcast, Srooxo Geveuat, News 


BAS. Topical Talk 


Local Announcements. 
ig Forecast, 


(Daventry only) 


A VIOLONCELLO RECITAL 
By Gensnox Panersoro 


* Virginia * 
Esoorpts from the Musical Comedy 
Relay fom ‘The Palace Thoatrs? 

Book and Lyrion by Fasmene Charcom, 
Boutuas Fonsen, We. Wasrox end Bunt 
ax 
Muro by Jane Watuam andJ, A. Toxmpon 
‘Tho Play prodied by Winssaxe Mousso 
pcp fn i ys fal A 
Race Reape 
Gua ts odor of. Boren 

Bouret (Sinagee of the Hotal Grand) 
Tones Wario 
Shorr Guat 
Lancer: Quine 
Towa Byovon 


Jules (a Poster). 
A, Toul Sovclies 
‘A Local Florist 

Nicholas Ninnijabe 


Mathe cos iseeteceeeeseeseses Oran FLAK 


9.55 
* Virginia’ 
from the 
Palace Theatre 


Lon Campton 
Nansen Pasveu 
Howson (Lord Carop- 
S.A. Looe 
Lady Comapton 
ekzsonse Goxnox 
Virginia Hoc 
Ease Fae 
Situs B, Hook (a multi- 
millionaire) 
Jour Kume 
Consar. (Hook's 
‘chauffeur) 
Jani Feasussox 
‘ou Gonvox 
Sago a Neer butler} 
Ratinbureh 
Wrssasc Tarton 
Lietio (4 maid) 
Sona t8’ Reon 
acts Ned 
Watzan Rronanrsow 
(Escerpt 
‘cr I 
Opening Chorus 
pied Cxonvs 
1 loco you Mors than 
‘Groner Gre 
by Harrie 
Weston) 
Virginia Bride. Jonx Kenny and:Cnomvs 
Rollaway Clouds Wateme Rromanosay and Pots 


‘Oncuissmma under tho diewotion of J, 
Toxpainae 


play opens with a scone outaide the Hotel 
‘somowhoro on the ‘iviors, where Lord 
Campton (Harold Frosch) is speniling his honey 
ditors mong the lncultendex- 


‘Bransmero, strives to toll bm that be has been 
0 eveconsful in spending his money that tone is 
{ote Lauly Campton (Marjorie Gordon) refuses to. 
bo frightened by the prospect of love ia an 
impoverished cottage, bat protends to change lee 
‘mind alter @ conversstion with Lord Brans- 
mere, “The wily 

Ihushand's farnily 


jbleman reminds her that 
oo wfeciated by Wis marriege 
a Haw ei ot witht 
wertial sling and saggests that she shoul 
perform en act of noble renunciation and diveree 
For iaband, Lard Caupton's prow 
thon be roy, for Silas By Hock (ohm. Rusby) 
{he Arwerican mull-milionsine bas Just arrived 
ft tho hotel with his daughter Virginia (roma 
Hialg), who x doomed to marry an Engloh nobto- 
tnt if her father's sobering enn poatbiy achieve 
Ut end, Hots wing to poy al Lord Caanpton’s 
debts If ho marries Wiegoia Virginia tis oshor 
{ideas on. the subject, and hina, ia foot, szoady 
imarvied her father's ercrtary, Nicholas ‘Nian\- 
John (George Geo), but doo not confess the fact, 
Re end of this act Slag B. Hock aw Lived 
{up to his appearance of» harman Steamroller an 
fiteened “oot "the objections. ofthe, four 
fanfortanate payas "tn ‘autrinenial 
‘enno 


10.43-12.0 DANCE MUSIC: Paro Bumacoe 
‘nd his Savor Hors Bfvstc, from the Savoy 
Hotel 


(Saturday's Progrannnce continued en yoge 838.3 


ts ould 


‘his 


h 


RADIO TIME! 


“PRESENTATION 
Two” 


2-Valve Receiver 


we £13 


A popular and attractive Receiver, 
compact, complete and easy to oper- 
ate. Supplied with all Batteries, 
Mallard P.M.1 and P.M.2 Valves and 
built-in Celestion Cone Speaker. 
No external connections except aerial 
and earth. 

YOUR PYE AGENT WILL 

GLADLY DEMONSTRATE. 


PYE,CAMBRIDGE 


MAKERS OF FINE RADIO 


Yo 


Real Green Peas! 
Not just ordinary 
“packet peas” 


Don't confuse FARROW'S GREEN PEAS with ordinary packet 
peas. FARROW’S GREEN PEAS are far superior. Th 


Green Peas with all their natural flavour, colour and sweetness. 

You can hardly tell them from: fresh. 

FARROW’S PEAS are gathered fresh and green, just when they are at perfection, and 

the only method of preservation is by sun drying. ‘Thus they are saturated with sunshine, 
ginal flavour, absolutely pure and free from all artificial preservatives and 


RROW'S PEAS are grown from FARROW’S own = 
and possess the unique advantage 

siest of all peas to cook and the sweetest and tendere 
FARROW'S PEAS ar delightfully succulent and appetising of vegetables, 


don specially suitable 
Consequently they are 


but are remarkably nutrit |, they are one of the most. w 
Nature provides, being exceedingly rick in what doctors call ‘* prote 
Fo n PARROW'S PEAS are particularly suitable for grow 


lily occupations call for physical fitness and robust. health. 
After being carefully hand sorted to remove all imperfect peas, FARROW'S PEAS are 
packed in cardboard boxes with a boiling bag, pea soaking preparation and full cooking 
Instructions to ensure your getting the most delicious and appetising dish you could imagine, 
Preparation is s0 simple a child can cook them to perfection. 


They are so cheap—a 7d. packet provides 
ample portions for 8 people. 


EARROW'S PEAS are more nutritious than beof—use them and cut down your meat bill 
PEAS are one of the world's dell them, there isa great Lrcat in store tor yot 
‘Avoid having substitutes palmed of" on you: moat of them are no more hike FARROW'S P 
chalk Ys the clises 
U your gracet casnot supply, s name aind address ani 744. in stiimps fora ful 
‘sll send it post free and arrange for your own grocer to stock or tell you the nas 
I packets sd. & 744, from all Grocers, 

JOSEPH FARROW & CO,, LTD,, 406, Fuerrom Spams, PareavonouGa, 


Farrows 


GREEN PEAS BS 


FARROW 


S$ thas 


packet, We 
sof those who do, 


SCHOOL BROADCASTING PAMPHLETS. 
xe Term, 1929. 
The undermentioned pamphlets are published in connection with the afterm 
broadcasts to Schools. They ‘will also be\foand of avsistance to listeners generally 
Schools 
By pow 1d. 


Broadcast { _ What the Onlooker Saw, Courie 2. 
Rhoda Power 
Nature Study, Coure 3. Miss Von 
| Wyse 
| ‘The Why and Wherefore of Farming, 
| Course 2, AB. Keen. 
| “Round the World, Course 2... Clifford 
‘Young, Emest Young, and Other Travellers 
Mrs, Anabel 


following ps 1d, Post 

free 2d) 

Secondary Sch 

Scholars” Music Sir 
‘Walford Davies. 

Elementary French Mat it, | Great Discoverer, 
BM. Stgphan | Williams Eis 
‘Foundations of Poctry, Course 2. J.C. | Speech and Lengua 
Stobart and Mary Somerville, only). A. Lloyd Jam 


Schools supplied in bull at J. per copy; plus postage. 
Subscription for oxie year 4) 


Supplies may be obtained from the B.B,C. Bookshop, Savoy Hill, London, W.C. 
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SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29 


5GB DAVENTRY EXPERIMENTAL 


10 Ke) 
‘Traveionsons row ux Loxbor Sooo EACENT WiEHN OTUNIWISE etArET, 


Co.a me 


8.0 
Popular 
Celebrity 
Concert 


3.30 A BAND PROGRAMME 
(From Bieming) 
‘Tue Metnoronras W 
Conducted by Gronoe Wiaos 
‘Feiumphal March . ‘Ont Hume 
Overture, * Promettions Beethoven 
‘Tumiesr Arnnosx (Soprano) 
Widrnung. (Dediatio r 
Gesung Weylas (Weyla's Song 
‘Vorhorgenbioit (Seereey) «++. 


450 Taso 


Schumann 


Yiray 


‘Tedajkorsky 
Haskine 
(oloiats, 
Buunrrox Woons (F 
Politeness 
Suenrsh Asnnose 
Winvls ia the Tree 
‘Goring Thomas 
© Silent Night 
Rachmaninov 


Beethoven 


Enphontaim Sel 
k arr. Hawking 


Duippuerox Woors 
{Ast Cig. 


Selection, * Lady be Goo 
Geadicin, are, Ord 


445 A Sonata Recital 
(vom Birmingham) 
Ammon Kuxsxpy (¥ 
Guaxyitis Baxroce 
(Pianatferte) 


Bonet vce. sess. £Buntath 
5.0 


the BBC. Bul 


‘Tue Connans’s Hou: 
(rom Biriningham) 
1 the Clockwork Mouse," by Barbar 
Sleigh, Aesne. Ruy, Users Lavnim, and 
Honsce will Entertain. Jacko snd a Piano. 
‘Nomuas Seaszay (Violin) 


15 Tiue SioNas, Gnmrsien ; Wearuan Fore 
* omar News Bouuermy; Ax- 
Soctcniere ano fron Borsa 


640 Kports Bullotin (From Birmingham) 


645 Light Music 
trvuaxo. Wars (Brose 
ihe Bisnans Breen “Hash Grieg: 


‘Ait k Danser ...- Borowalt 
78. Levaxo Waren 
‘The Brisk Young Widow . 
O80, John 
Mashing ovo} 
fron +: 
‘Hecanud T'wore diy’. 


44 Quuvrer 
‘Fairy Talo Suite 
The’ ‘Pied Pi 


‘wit the’ tating 
Lar tall Tolmaton 


ta, Adlington 
‘ihe Tailor 


Foulds 
Alben 
Dicrnd 


734 Lriaxn Warne 


(he Passionate Shepherd to his Love 
'H. Slonley, 


JOHN RORKE 
plays The Juvenile” in the “House 


from Birmingham 


Taylor 
+ Qui 
Bites’ Warlock 


=. Buenloset 
ir, Brower 
+ St, Dina 
Nidencaallo 


Roe 
On tn Balcony 
Bokatne ta Bahai) 
feeuaae 
80 Popular Celebrity, Concert 
Tielajed from the Cootral Hall, 
Chama Sinexa (Contealto) 
Hina Romwees (Baritone) 
‘Anwals: Ovewors (Pinnafort) 
9.0 ‘The House the 
B.B.C. Built’ 
(vom Birmingham) 


‘A Pantomimaie (Re}Vue into 
‘the Future 


Bieminghars 


|. Sketches, and 


‘Musio by. Nomoeaxe 
Hackrowm 
‘This tthe House the BB.C. 
‘uile 
“up West 
‘This Ge the Girl who sang in 
the Hone, ete. 
Couns Crirron> 
is te the Duile who waa 
‘aftor tho Gir, ete 


abe ieee AYES CLIFToS 


This tothe: Jurenile who 


aici Gil 
Wer cocoons 
Mat 
ee Ride a 
xe tae 
sie abn creer and non 
ek dace maa ee ont Ocercs 
a aes ae creas ta 
Papa fey ee 
rato Seater 
Wather suse. } Pisnotortes 
Hepa “Sto by row Berean 
rae a teat 
sine pa ery 
ee. 


10.0 Wearmn Foneoésr, 
News Bowens 


10.15 Sports Bulletin (Prom Birmingham) 
10.20-11.15 A Ballad Concert 

Mavis Buxaserr (Soprano) 

Sypxxy Covruam (Tenor) 

Eorrit Lasce (Violoncello) 
(Saturday's Programmes continued on page 841.) 


The Organs  broadeasting from 


are se WURLITZER ORGANS 


as tlle at New Gallery Kern; Grupa, Kilburn 


Hine, Spon Earns Finds Pek Cine 


Samuel Pepys, Listener. 
By R. M. Fr 


‘reeman. 


ex a, My wie mighty som it mors 
etch ‘troubled me, what she may oa 


reproach mins and Phecby the poor 
Sj ae 
‘icy and forgave her and we Hist 
1, to my very good content. 
‘Nov. 30. This night mecte our Listening-in 
circles Widow dow rips ear Col Buchan on 
janyan, and {am promis afterwards to 
‘Gircle herons Wherefore, 10. the 
hhope of wsetull incl for more address, did 
firm, at home, listenin to. M™ Lloyd ‘George 
fon the same topkoe at the City Temple. A thing 
‘hat pleased ime was his speaking of Bunyan a 
the brondest-minded ofall the Perians, pec 
fing, by the instance, how albeit himself Bap 
tis, be bath nothing in his book about dipping 
iin nor ay othe, Ba sp, when Ca 
lenged hercon, to. have answered that, had he 
‘is pilgsima, he had staid their progres. 
HER, media wel sya . 

‘So to Widow Fripp’s, where, having heard 
Gof Buchan, did turn off the wireless and pro- 
‘ceed to mine address. "The most play I made was 
is 
Aerbury, along, 
Booyes gor his frst notiouns, aod of Vanity Fair 
that was Old Gilford fair; which did set me think 
og inwardly” of brother Too ‘and t0 thank 
‘God for there being no Gilford fait sowadays 
for roberto or aplaying. the giddy gost 


omner of Barford or Reigate, oF the 
‘Titsey ridge, whic lighest of them all 
find 2, in a-manner of speaking, the nearest 
Heaven. 

Moreover, “twas here, in Titsey Woods, 
shat I'did first ask my wife to macry me, baving 
‘eles copiously in he way hey a the 
‘Whyte Lyon in Warlingham, or I doubt T had 
fever brought myself to do it. 


*AG, FROM BERT’ « # # ‘BERT, 
FROM AG’ 


(Continwt from page BOL.) 


explained to the Lady Administrator that 
while you cannot be considered egesackly 
what you might call-a genii, yet your intelli 
once over cookery is of an ‘cighth that would 
surprise ‘er.’ 

“Tit isn’t that, Bert. I—T can’t go.’ 

“Nonsense! ‘You got ter go. Don’t I tell 
you I've paid fer it 1” 

‘Ag looked up at him in despair. 

“Mondays, Wednesdays an’ Fridays are 

ys I promised to work late at the 

hostel, so—so's to, pay -fer your smoker's 
companion, Bert,’ she said. 


——— 
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ARE YOU 
REGRETTING ? 


Thousands of TONERS have 
now been sold and we have 
received thousands oh Testi- a 

monials and repeat orders. 

The tenor ofall the Testimonials} 5 cKkin Os 
received from | appreciative Toffee de Luxe 
purchasers. is that the quality} # rae 

bf reproduction has been im- and Carniv al Assortment 
proved to an unprecedented ‘ 


extent and that they regret not 
having purchased one before. 


Dm RG) amore 


2 lirch to 
JUNCTION ENGINEERING co. 
Dept. 52) 1498, JUNCTION RD. 
LONDON, N.19 


AE yoo shink that 
tis whiteley 
Boncham Come 
Toudapeater is too 
fe be. trun 
ete, ewe te 
as 


‘one 
B.B.C. 
Easren TERM, 1929. 


“Modern Outlook—How it 


4 
Talks and Lectures Syllabus, | Afose.” Professor Leonard Russel 
S 9-7-6 FREE, By post 1d. “ (XX only) ie 
Subscription to cover all Aids to 


Ready January 1 


First half of Session. Study pamphlets for ane year 4s. 
WHITELEY, BONEHAM & Cow Ln, |}} erie vig ppc x Pst | ja lbh acne. 
Nottingham Road, Mansfield, fice 2d) Bib.c Bookshop, Savoy Hall,Londoo, 


Notts. India.” H.G.Dalway Tumbull. | W.C2. 


ARE DANCING— 


And you are with them, joining in, 
your feet following the perfect clear- 
cut rhythm of music played by the most 
famous dance bands of the world. Music 
kept lastingly good and clearly defined 
wer of the Lissen New Process Battery— 
thepurest, smoothest form of H.T. current you can get. 
‘And even if you da not dance to it, 10,000 radio dealers sell it, Ask for 
Liwen ‘New Process Battery. ia a 
sway that shows you will take ao othec 
of a hoppy throng celebe 
standoe the aval of thie 80 vole (reade 68) ae wt 
100 volt (reads 108)... at 
80 volt Super Power .-.......--. 13/6 
3 volt. eats 
9 volt Grid Bias... 


i us 
monthe of use and keeps 4} volt Pocket Battery 


‘your loud. 5d. each, 
x tterance natural ond true all the (U8 w do} 


Single Cell Torch Battery. . 43d. each, 


ENGLAND. ISSEN 


Dceamuen 22, 1925. 
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Saturday’s Programmes continued (December 29) 


SWA oeoae: | 515 Zens Caresner's Hou’ 9.35. Selections from Gilbert and 
“ ‘ 
=a Sullivan Operas 
aot 2 Noxnuy Wau Oncirssrns 
60 Tondoa Progiamnine relayed from Daventry | Comdueted by T. H. Moxssos 

30 London Programme relayed froin Daventry, 
ia 618 S.B. from London ‘The Mikado * . arr, Winterbottom 
515 ‘we Cunpexs’s Boun Ths Gonutolirs® 

4 from Daventry se ae ee “TLMLS. Pinaforo’ 
“<2 a Pogees ware eS 645-120 S.A. from Loniton (9.30 Patience * eeeaes starr, Bincting 
ss haa i t ¥ 10.43-12.0 8.2. foom London 
640. Sporta Bulltia ‘ ss = c 
645 5.2. from Lowion wy MANCHESTER. i552" ; 

c: “Chine Denon" Other Stations. 
70 Mim Bevaix Newseu = “Chin 
JAS 8B. from Lonton 120-10 Musical Comedy. 5NO NEWCASTLE. 
2 «esas, *Mid-Sonson Retectiona* | Tum Norms Wimezese Oncor $28-4 0 Mle rao ton Perars Toren Te Raat 
295 a B, Worn: : ‘ux Nonna WineisSt QUCHEETEA ve | Rives tonion moar ged a’ page ig 
135 Leigh Woods: * Wot of Baglanst Sport SSletions Tell Me More’ 2 002-.ce Gewohwin | The stra i 
JAS-120 8. jrom London (9.90 Loca Yass Foe (Sgro) “| eed ie ee ie 
Senter Sporke Bulla Vilim (Tha Merry. Widow ar | fits Bue ry si jucy Monn ats 

ieeph hs : Yorn Suure ("hn Foupte') Savon [oe EEE ‘ie 

aaaiek 58C GLASGOW. prea 
5SX SWANSEA. 7033%to. ramaphooe Re = 
peice a 
230. Toodon Programm relayed from 


Dawentsy 
515 SB. from Contiff 
so velages froma 


8B, from Cord 
s 
8. from Carli 


og Lamon 


‘SLB. foom London 
8.B. from Coniitg 
S.B. foam Land 
Sports Bulletin 8.8, from 
Cart Br 
235-120 SB. fiom Zowlon A CHINESE PLAY IN PROGRESS. 
“The two actors fa this scene are. wearing flags an their backs, each one 
acer ich represents a division of he Arpecal Ary. Fit i eo do 
| Baek ways in which the Chinese theatre dispenses fects Miss 
6BM BOURNEMO' S20 WS: Teyt Newbery will discuss the Chinese drama in her talk from Cardiff 
_——————— this evening at 7.0. 
1.0 Gramophone Teeital 
area. n ‘Tho Little Maiden... Giney Lovo") Eakar 
320° London Programme relayed from Daventry | The Lookin Bi ches rg 
15. S.R. from Landon energy Sen 
% . Seloction, ‘Her SoMier Boy" -..-..++ Romberg | Sago 
6.40 Sports Bulletin cna on 
645-120 SB. from Eomion (9.90 Te ‘The Pipes of Pun (‘The Arendizsi") 


roonts ; Sports Bullotin) 


‘he Plone mo Wala Dron) Shroun 


Sclection, ‘The Desert. Son 


Set with tans Lie 
Gusmao 


ry and tegen Bobi ye et 
Stow Leas mr 


BELFAST, 


pot $3) all abe pedi Darvicd 
es iicalliig | $18 Tes Comune | 
Selection, * This Year of Grace Coward r : ‘Diswoes) (MP Philip 
AS 8.B. from Lonlon = har 
Two Negro Spicituns = ‘late! len (Alon Feat Ape a al Cee, 
Pree oa e Metr S| G48 SB. feom London Seta 
Vea 385 3 xdete Recess mee 


Sclection, ‘Ta Boutique Fantaeque® 
‘Tho Two Tmps 


20 


Londdon Prograrmann relayed from Daventry 


TAS 8B. from 
9.30 Regional 


Aor 


orts Bulletin 


Som 
ding 


Tegize: si, far London 
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ana in an hour. 
ap ILDERING, NO y DRILLING. 


areca ies is the best and most efficient 
Seg el nti home constructor’s receiver, 
ation a. iost 


‘useful component. proved Igranikit the only Thoro 
Price 4j/- moderately priced “constructor’s set able a 
to tune out the local station. 


Build it for Christmas and get the special 

Programmes of Europe’s best stations. 
Prices: 

3 valve kit working from batteries £6.6.0 

3valvekitall mains - - ~~ £11,16.0 

2valve kit all mains - ~ ~ £7.0.0 


For your friend IGRANIC up-to-date com- 
ponents. They will bring his old set new life. ai] 


Megostat, 


transformer of ives very smooth and 
ind in the world. ven cont volume of 
reproduction, 


Ratios 3:2) pic, 
} Price 1796 Price 6/- 


gy Works BEDFORD 


Have you read “Radio, how it works and Send free of charge—your book “ Radio.” 
how to get the best from it”? Price 6d. 

Send this coupon with your name and address 
‘and get your copy FREE. P Address... 


Name... 


Decenure 21,1935. RADIO TIMES ei 


B.B.C. PUBLICATIONS. | 
“THE FANTASTICKS.’ 
| 5ll be broadcast the fifth of the | The Fantasticks, by Rostand, to, be (brosdeast, on January 15 
Mine time Cog D'or by Rimsky- | and 16, isthe fifth of the series of Twelve Great Plays, Listeners 
"copy of the book of | who wish to obtain a capy of the booklet on this Play should use 
‘which is arranged so | the form given below, which is so arranged that applicants m: 
” By Siogle copies of the Librewo of | obtain: (1) Single copies of the book on The Fantasticks at 2 
nay Oo ine complete series of twelve for 28 | cach, (2) the complete series of twelve for 280m (3) the remaining, 
sing eight of the series for 18, 44. cight of the series fer 18. 4d. 


Gog D'or at 2 
cor (3) the remain 


| 
Vs. con Dat Gb 1." The Fantasticks” only. 
| “Please send me. scopy (copies) of Gog Dfor. Lenclose | Please send m ‘copy (copies) of Tike Fantasticks. 1 | 
ae Nstamps in payment, at the mate of 2d. per copy sory ty ‘stamps in payment, at the rate of 2d. per copy | 
| post fi post free 
Wh a. Phe Compete Series 2, The Complete Saves 

sre oii ose eenescopy (Copies) of each of the Opera | Please send me.-....;-..09py (copies) of Great Fay Booldets 

Tenclose P.O. No... = of cheque ws published. I caclse P.O. No.....-...0r cheque value 


Libretti, as published. 


val bli payment, atthe rate of 2s. for the whole | .......-in payment, at the rate of 28. for the whole series. 


| series. 3- The Remainang Eight of the Serves. 
.. The Remaining Bight of the Series. Please send me. .copy (copies) of the remaining eight 
| 3 Ptease send me. (copies) ofeach of the remaining } Great Play Booklets. I enclose P.O. No......... of Sisgec 
tight Libretti. _T enclose P.O. No... or cheque value |  valuc........in payment, atthe rate of 1s. 44. each eight Great 

“in payment, at the rate of 15, 4dLeach eight Libres. | Plays Booklets 


PLEASE WRITE IN BLOCK LETTERS. 


Applications should be sent t0 the B.B.C. Bookshop, Savoy Hill, London, W.C-2. 
Aer names and addresses may be written om a separate sheet of paper, but payment for additional subscriptions must be 
sent with onder. Libretti and Great Plays can be obtained from your usual Newsegent or Bookstal. 


As delicious as they 
‘are moderate in price 


Increase 
Your 
BOVRILITY 


‘CARRS ) 


CARLISLE _| 


The Only World-Programme Paper. 


See WORLD-RADIO 


For Dominica and Foreign Programmes 
EVERY FRIDAY- 2d. 


% iene era real RILEY’S “HOME” BILLIARDS means 


Sa vee a 
a happy and contented home life, 


A first small payment brings the table 


ssrriage 
bald, tree of tranait risk and om 7 DAYS’ TRIAL 


J. RILEY, LTD., izoth 


fa i aps 1 ese St Lac 


Bal H. RADIO 


4 HE instrument illustrated in the panel will 


a 
g 


By 


It is a 5-stage completely mains-operated 
receiver with the world famous RK. Repro- 
ducer fiited in the cabinet. 


The B.T.H. Range of radio apparatus is 
listed on this page. There are gifts 
ranging in price from 10/6 to €110. All 
are of the very finest quality and work- 
manship, fully up to the high standard 
impL.ed by the B.T.H. monogram. 


Select your gift this Christmas from this 
new and wonderful range. Such a gift is 
sure to please and will reflect the sound 
judgment and good sense of the doaor. 


Ask your dealer to-day for full particulars 
of any or all of the items illustrated. 


yi present it is possible to give or receive, 


Gone Leud' peaker 
‘Type C2 Horm Speaker 


BER Moving Call Repro 
pas who 


VOrs.a. HT. Battery Flini- 


Pick-up ond Tone Arm 
Electric” Gramophone 
Mec 

“Tongar trickle Charger 


The British Thomson-Houston Co, Ltd, Crown House, Aldwych, London WG2. 


RADIO TIMES Decencoen $1; 1025, 


Dromyann 21, 1028, 


and you will eee vos 


Decade the new Lissenola Cabinet 
‘Cone Loviepesker gives you an in~ 
Fintate acquaintance with the persone 
sities beyond the elzophone 


‘with 
rteastetes neLaul 
pesher you see thar fst sh defintely 
Peja were thee sande 

££ you are among the tris of broad 
‘Sie programmer, be jon before you 


‘ar platisrm, and. you will sc enthe 
iny Us new reality. 


Prgaredete 


RADIO TIMES 


|GH_ TENSION 


WINNER 60 vote 7/-] 

WINNER 66,, 7/6 
_ | WINNER 99 ,,11/6 
WINNER 120,, 14/- 


WINNER - 9 vots 173 


Now we are right 
jor Christmas 


with 


EVER READY. 


‘a BRITAINS BEST BATTERIES 


weet 


Advt, of The General Electric Co. Ltd., Magnet House, Kingsway, London, W.C. 2 


L 


NOVEL 
XMAS 
GIFT ~ 


KEEPS BATTERY 
ALWAYS 
CHARGED UP! 


37/6 ii. 
Tf your. friend or family has 
electric light (ordinary “alternating 
current") make this new  trickle- 

charger your gift, Just plugged 10 8 
lamp socket, it keeps the [.T. accu- 
mulator continuously charged up, 
without any attention ! What a com- 
fort—nomore batteries running down ! 
Unlike other trickle-chargers, it stands 
hardest use and maintains trouble- 
free service. Nothing to break or 
wear. Safe. Silent. And only 37/6! 
See your “Fuller” dealer at’ once. 


FULLER'S 
BALKITE 


made by the makers of 
the LDG, RHG, @ MHG 
aie SPARTA 


batteries 


RADIO TIMES 


MODEL W. 1a 
FOR A.C MAINS 
00 , at 90 mia 


&7 2s. 6d. 


Otnec models avauabio 
nap to 880 v, mt 100 ea, 

ANA 
corporate | Wostins 
bouse Metal Rectifier 


o. Modsis 


Fuller Accumulator Co. (1626) Lt. * hadtwell Heath, Essex. 


EARTH WIRE 
1s 


MOSTIMPORTANT 


Px 
‘ance Earth Wire 
Sige bat result and onfaliog 
fellsbliey. a0 fe epgth ith 
Sheeran ‘ie, 
sere 


e 
‘Use also Bayliss 
Sante PLATES 
eae ores ve 


-T Awonderfallyfascinating 
pastime 

for the home 

x a ——— 

Tiley Beas for he Family 


HIGH WAVE col. Kin, 


Hick WAVE Mil KIT. LOW WAVE 15i- KIT. 
eR 


» deed for 
MELODY MAKE” SET. 


‘Sues from Sook 
te Tina's Road, Londen WC 


TIMES 


The Englishman, The Scotsman, 
The Irishman & The Welshman— 


OR are all completely satisfied with their Little Giant Sets. 

£8/12/6 Every day, letters of appreciation pour in from all parts of 

casa the country. These wonderful sets are selling in thousands 
and thousands, This alone proves their popularity. 


Fellows Sets are made of the finest British. material, by. skilled 
British labour, in our three huge factofies. They are sold direct 
to the public, through our Head Office and Branches only, thus 
cutting out all middlemen’s profits. The set is 


DELIVERED TO YOU IMMEDIATELY 


on receipt of cash price or first instalment. One of our many electrical 
engineers will then call on you and 


FIX IT FREE OF ALL CHARGE. 


He will return a few days later to sce if you are completely satis! 


ALL SETS ARE COMPLETE iin every detail 
including Loudspeaker, H.T. Batteries, Valves, Aerial Equipment 
and Royalties: 


GABINET MODEL. TABLE MODEL, 
Cad.” pgomene nt 
TON 7 DA’ 2-VolveLinle Giant £8126 "16/3 ValoeLitle Gia 
EIPT OF 3Vale £10 26 19) Valee 
4Vake 3) 5 £17126 22 


LOUDEN VALVES 


SETS: 
Louden Valves are fumous as the’ finest of all noo-ting Please send me your CATALOGUE 
ete ee 
2 sadist aaa AecessoniEs 
oe EES 


Tight Emiters, 67 = 36 Name 
Dull Eines, 3, 4.00 6 sty 8/6 
Dull Emiter Power, 40¢ 67 5. 8: 
Postage 
1 Valve, dss. 3 or 3 Valvon 6d. 3_ 45 5 or 6 Vales, 9 


Louden Valves—Silver Clear 


REGENERATOR H.T. ipa ip ; 


Fellows “Regenerator H.T. Battery 
made by 2 process Known only ‘to Fell 
‘Our own chemists found the formals thet give 
the “Regenerator ” Battery a lower interoal 
Fesistnce than any other. "So time 

Gfter the “hardest work the Re ° 


Adéress 


Fegains its power. 


34 Volts (Post 64) 6. 3 RE LE 

& Vole ont 93) Ss 
108 Vol (Post 18). 

erect AW ¢ 


The H.T. that won't grow old Head Office: Dept. 2.7.20, Park Royal, London,N,W.10 


Wor Bul Shor EDINBURGH: 6, Sums 
LONDON 3, Pine’ Sie, Ciesla GLASGOW: 4 Wella 
Beau ti ‘Aor lam Oraad cae Ist OF WIGHT?" Sunaingd 
Proving 
BIRMINGHAM 
BRIGHTON: 31 
BRISTOL" 36, ine See, MANCHESTER: 33, obo Dass Steet, WORTHING? is, Po 
CANDIFE: Dimaions Atcode, Queen Set, NEWCASTLE: 30, Geep Steet Suet 


‘ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “RADIO TIMES” shoud ts oliresad Aovravmrn® Dawawtwmen, Geonge Nawses, LED 
$11, Soumumerros Sruxer, Sruaxo, W.G2, Trneruone: ‘Keseie Ban'7700, 
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THE DRAGON OF SPATCHCOCKING WEST 


“Driving to the common danger,’ sid a 
voice. ‘Name and address, please, and your 
Ticence 1" 

‘A helmeted head appeared, followed by 
the rest of the speaker—a policeman, com- 
plete with notebook and pencil 

“Licence?” said, ‘I’m afraid T can't 

ft at it—not in this rig-out, I've come 
about the dragon.” 

*Oh, that’s different 1” h 

My’ Aunt Euphemin 

“Ob, she’s your.aunt, is she ?* 
obviously impressed, ‘In that case, yo 
Detter hurry on—and good luck to you, sit!" 

Tn went the elutch and the car boun 
forward once more. In and ont, up bill and 
down, till at last we came to the end of the 
Jake where, at the foot of the hill, was wide 
level space of grass. It looked very restful, 
ery peaceful and inviting, 

The’ sunshine below Spatcheocking West. 
Rather the style of an old-world village green, 
I thought. No doubt this was where th 
inhabitants had their May Day revels, or, 
perchance, set up the lists for the tourneys. 

“The lists!’ cried Phillida, her face aglow 
with enthusiasm as, staying our chariot in 
its wild course, she gazed around. ‘ The 
lists —and sec, yonder, the pavilion, bedecked 

si" 
fes,' I murmured, ‘and the Spatch- 
em to have had news of our coming, 


replied, 


too. 
"Te must be so,’ replied Phillide, * I will be 
‘your page, your ‘squire, your charioteer, 
herald, “Hark! I will sound the parley!” 

Loudly she sounded three blasts which 
echoed amongst the hills, and a mighty cheer 
Went mp from the assembled. throa 
Spatchencking West. 

‘Then came a pause, a silence, followed by 
‘a roaring and a rumbling which grew louder 
‘and louder. The ground trembled. 

“Tt is the dragon! * cried Phillida. 
where it comes !” 

T followed the direction of her gaze and 
saw, in a gap between the hills, something — 
something moving! 

Slowly, ponderously; it approached. I 
could now see its great eyes flashing in the 
sun which lit up its body as with a thousand 
‘points of light. 

On it came—on, on, on towards us. Tt 
reached the green sward, soon perchance to 
be incarnadined with gore. Whose gore 
jwould it be—the dragon's or mine? Time 
would tell, 

‘Meanwhile, there was need for action. 

.' get you to the pavilion 


‘See 


* Never 1’ she answered ; ‘for I will ride 
bby your dear side, 

*Yout won't !” I shouted, and, scizing her 
in my arms, I staggered across to. the 
‘pavilion, where the willing hands of Spatch- 
cocking West received and placed her in the 
seat of honour. 

Stay there and aid me with your smiles,’ 
T yelled, as, ignoring her protests, I turned, 
aid dashed away. 


(Coatined from page 796.) 
None too snon, reached open space, where 
movement would be tinconfined. ‘The 
mighty. monster, swaying with ungainly 
motion, came on towards me. A grin was 
on his mouth, and his great tongue, hanging 
itt at one side; flopped and flopped at every. 
movement. Smoke isshed from his nostrils, 

T wondered whether, should T s 

escape his terrible teeth and claws, T 
should avoid scorching by his fiery breath. 

A movement af the pavilion caught my 
eye, and I saw Phillida throw something into 
the arena; Tt was her glove—her favour. 

I sprang towards it, snatched it up 
hurriedly, and, kissing it, stuck it in my hat 

Then back again and stood awaiting the 
onslaught. The dragon stopped, not six 
feet away from me. Suddenly 1 realized 
that [was clutching my umbrella and that 
that umbrella was my sole weapon. How 
ever, there was nothing for it but to go ahead. 

int George for Merrie England! Up, 
Guards, and at ‘em!" I yelled as, with 
gamp upraiserl, I leapt at the dragon and 
smote him with all my might. Alas!” my 
puny weapon, but glanced off, tured aside 
by those steely scales. 

sprang back. But with worse result : 
T missed my footing and fell 

‘The dragon crouched down before me and, 
puitting forth a paw, pashed me a little aside 
and then back again, And again ; and so 
dackwards and forwards, not hurting me 
for he had sheathed his claws—but refusing 
to let me rise. He put his paw upon nie and 
commenced to lick my armour. It was 
hortible—and his rough tongue set my teeth 
on edge. 

‘At last I managed to regain my feet. 
The dragon followed suit and began spring- 
ing and dancing round me—for all. the world 
like some monstrous nightmare cat playing 
with a mouse 

‘Again and again I attacked without effect 
other than, seemingly, to please the creature, 
It began to purr—a dill, sickening, rumbling 
purr, as, fromtime to time, it pushed me this 
way and thiat, 

Suddenly I realized the trath—I under- 
stood—the dragon was playing with, me! 
T even felt that it was quite fond of me! 
And, apart from the péssibility that it might 
want to carry me off to its lair and keep me 
a5 a compariion—as a pet, even—the whole 
thing was degrading. I had come out, a 
knight in armone clad, to do battle with a 
fiery dragon, and the brute flung insult into 
ty teeth by offering me his friendship | 

Blind fury seized me. Again 1 hurled 
myself to the attack—again and yet again, 
But no impression could I make upon that 

aly hide on which, at last, my weapon 

ke, leaving me defenceless, 


OW YOU WILL KNOW 
what to do the next tine the presence 

| of & Dragon is teported in the News 
Balletin. "Ask your local M.P. to see t9 


it that national erses of this hind are 
[___ sively deg astic 
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ut not beaten! Gathering all. amy 
T sinc monster full sore upon 

with my mailed fist 0 K/ 
The dragon recoiled with a cry of distre 
almost human it sounded ; T dealt blow after 
blow whilst the brute tumed this way and 
that, and I dodged round in a manner 
that, T fancy, would have done credit to the 
Rin, 

If only my strength held out, victory, 
would be mine and the terror of  Spateh- 
cocking West would be no more. Alas! 
in turning, the dragon dealt me a blow with 
its tail, sending me spinning towards the 
pavilion. T grew dizzy and felt myself 
falling—falling—falling, 

T lay upon the ground, half stunned, andl 

in the monster was licking me—fondlyy 
it seemed; and, I remember, 1 wondentd 
whether he were not ske—a she fall of 
maternal, protective instinct. 

A figare in black was waddling from the 
pavilion towards ns. Horror! it was Aunt 
Euphemia—and she was deliberately di 
ing into danger, apparently. unafraid and 
unconcemed. I could hear her voice—the 
voice I knew so well. 

Oh, the darting!” she said stroking the 
dragon, apparently in an endeawons to sovthe: 
its wrath and so save my life. 

Then I must have lost consciousness y for 
the next thing T can recall is finding myself 
in my own two-seater Phibbus car, speeding 
along a. road, with Phillida at the wheel. 
T was feeling very tired. 

"What—what’ bappened 2” 1 


stren 


ed, 


ly. 
“Ob, when we came away,” replied 


Phillida, ‘ the children were playing with it 

‘Playing with?" T exclaimed. 

‘ With the Dragon of Spatchcocking West, 

we answered, as she put her foot on the 
accelerator, 

Tt was the evening of St. George’s Day, 
I remember, Phillida had switched on the 
wireless and, from the loud-speaker, came 
the voice of the Announcer:— 

‘In the House of Commons this ¢vehing, 
the President of the Local Government 
Board, replying to a question by the Member 
for the Spatchcocking Division of Early 
Rising, stated that he had authorized the 
granting of a lo 
Spatchcocking W ablishment 
of a public park, with an enclosure for the 
recently acquired dragon. He added that 
interest on and repayment of the loan would 
be met from funds raised by exhibiting the 
dragon and by receipts detived from pay- 
ments, by adults and children, for rides on 
the creature's back. He hoped that further 
dragons might be found elsewhere, as it was 
anticipated that such acqtisitions would lead 
‘eventually to reductions in the rates and so 
materially increase the prosperity of the 
people. (Lond cheers) The debate ended 
with a vote of confidence in ‘the di 
[beg your pardon, I mean in the Govern 
ment.” 


iat aioe, WER, Damas Ye 


Taonga Puthed or toe Prgrcton Oy UIDGGE TN LD, BTN SNH Bee 
ean 


